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\ ith’ Id | f HALLOWE'EN. 
mi Ss ea | : > oa ie WE celebrate the gist of October as “Hal- 


lowe’en” because it is the eve of the “hallow 
; ; Bey 4, é s : owed 
18-inch Knee Boot, IDEAL, 10-inch lace, and eo : ones” day, the eve of “All Saints,” but we have 


6-inch Moccasin Shoe — have become the PG (~ | to go back further than Christianity to find out 


Slides al all thet in goed in i “6 | why we celebrate the day in the way that we 
we do—with carrying of pumpkin torches, roast- 


+ ’ 
Te | ing of nuts, strange ceremonies with apples, 
un in f | and ghost stories in the fire-light. Hallowe'en 








has been the great harvest festival almost ever 


foot-gear. Now used since the first garden was planted. It was one 


by hentia ng Oe y- Vaia a Re I/ Fi NPs of the three festivals celebrated by the Druids— 


May | the planting, June 21 the ripening, and— 
lady or gentleman ; I g 


| use 9 greatest of all—Oct. 31 the harvesting. In the 
properly equipped days of pagan Rome, says an exchange, Oct. 
without a pair of | 31 was the Feast of Pomona to the “angel who 


Smith’s Ideal Hunt- guards the gardens” and it was but natura! that 
2 BORATED TALCUM God's harvesting should come to be observed 


TOILET POWDER at this time also, and this day devoted to the 


ing 
remembrance of the dear souls that God's 
S H O E 8 and insist that your barber use hand had “gathered in.” Also on this day the 
| Druids had renewed the sacred fires, for the 


. *  italso. Itis Antiseptic, and | long winter to come. Then, as fire is the 
The product of fifty years’ shoemaking skill , will prevent any of the skin pee? : cee ae ee ee ae 
. : dlccenes Gften conteacted vention of two great evils, cold and hunger, it 
and the practical suggestions of hundreds of A positive relief for Pricki came in time to be thought of as preventing , 
sportsmen. Catalogue for the asking. 7 


Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, and other evils also—the evils that lived in the air 
: : and sky—pixies and fairies, ghouls, ghosts and 


all afflictions of the skin. Removes all odor 
M. A. SMI] H & SON of perspiration. Get Mennen’s-the original. goblins, so that even as late as the seventeenth 
erie eek Dieebetieaitatin ts teatatien* aimee, century, farmers made the rounds of their 
Manufacturers Shoe Specialties, teed ander the Food and Drugs Act, June 30, 1906. Serial farms swinging fiery torches and singing 
Gymnasium and Sporting Shoes. me. 1668 solemn doggerel to prevent the uncanny ones 


25 g 27 North (3th St, Philadelphia, Pa. ee oe from casting a spell upon the crops. There- 


fore when we of to-day bring out the homely 
Eeturtve seting ogemeet Séeat Hansing Shoes, Von Lengerke GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. fruits of the harvesting, the nuts and the apples 


2 ee ee yaa Brooklyn. Von Lengerke and pumpkins, march about with Jack-’o-lan- 
Sporting goods cue are invited to send for price and terms terns, sit by the fire turning apples on a spit to 

: weird rhymes, and roast nuts in pairs while 
listening to ghostly tales—we are uniting the 
traditions of at least three religions and doing 


Mullins “‘Get There”? themes perfect that in fun which was once most. solemn 


Unequaled for use in very shallow water or inrough tangled grass ceremony. 
and reeds. Thousands are in use, and endorsed by sportsmen every- 
where as the lightest, most comfortable and safest duck boat built. 

Length 14 ft., beam 36 in. Painted dead grasscolor. Price $22.00, . 

Write Today for Our Large Catalogue of THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
Motor Boats. Row Boats, Hunting and Fi-hing Boata ; zvsdealer on order Ask your dea'er t 
The W. H. Mullins Co., 126 Franklin St., Salem, O. || | 2") "ewsdealer o ae ee 


supply you regularly. 


SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


‘ Bill” Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. Louis, 
Mo., with seven other free trappers under the leadership of old 
Bill Williams. Seven of these eight men are dead, but Hamilton 





still lives out in Montana and still sets his traps. He has written 
the story of his early trapping days and the book has been 
published. It is called 


aretanetenatenete WANNA 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


By W. T. HAMILTON 


It tells of trapping, trading, Indian fighting, hunting, and all 
the many and varied incidents of the trapper’s life. It is full of 
adventure and excitement, but the story is told modestly, and 
there is nothing in it that is lurid. Amid much fighting, there is 
nothing that can be called ‘‘ blood and thunder,” but there is 
much that is history. 

The book has all the charm of the old volumes telling of early 
travel in the West; books which were simple and direct, and in 
which there was no striving for effect. 

It is illustrated by a portrait of the author and one of the 
celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old-time 
trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, the celebrated 
cowboy artist of Great Falls, Montana. 

223 pages, cloth, Illustrated. Price, $1.50. 


. Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 346 Broadway, New York 





AMERICAN AND CANADIAN 


HUNTING SEASON. 


the many sportsmen who undertake large 
me hurting, with its accompanying dis- 
arce and travel features, we desire to suppl 


g 
a 
e 
w 


1 


t 
~py of our catalogue, which, in the 1 
presents many novelties, together 
ALL of the tried and proven necessities 
f he rough country. 


d:tion, 


\ catalogue, compiled by men who have 
hunted the roughest of it, sent free on ap- 
] tion. 


Pp i 
ABERCROMBIE @ FITCH CO., 
57 Reade St., New York, U. S. A. 


Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 
Explorers, Campers and Prospectors. 
Fishing Tackle, Guns and Ammunition, 


SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING 


DUXBAK ust the thing for gunning, fishing, 


camping, boating, climbing. klet with samples of material free. 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 5 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little fishes 
and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. II- 
lustrated. Price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 

to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and 
have been of sustained interest. The ‘Men I Have 
Fished With” was among the most popular series of 
papers ever presented to FoREsT AND STREAM readers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. ; 

Fourteen well-known birds are described, viz.: the 
wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed grouse and 
young, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 
bluejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow lark, 
the robin, the woodcock, the kingfisher, the crossbili 
and nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 
the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe Cruising and Camping. 


Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


| . . . 

z = of practical information for outdoor people, 
Whether they travel in canoes, with pack animals or 
carry their outfits on their own backs. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


sy Perry D. Frazer. Tllustrated. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Camping and Tramping with Roosevelt 


BY JOHN 


The many-sided Roosevelt is always an interesting subject, and 
Here is the latest word on 
one side of our President’s personality, pronounced by the dean 
Mr. Burroughs tells the story of a 
He says that 
the most interesting thing he saw was the President himself, and 
he gives a graphic and entertaining account of him. The President 
as a naturalist is the author’s chief theme throughout the book. 
Mr. Burrough’s account of walking and talking with him at 
Oyster Bay shows his qualities as a genuine lover of nature and 
His acquaintance 


has never been more so than to-day. 


of American Nature writers. 
trip with the President to the Yellowstone Park. 


an exceptionally acute and accurate observer. 


BURROUGHS ‘ 


This book is fully 
illustrated from pho- 
tographs of _ the 
President while in 
the Yellowstone and 
views of his home 
at Oyster Bay. The 
binding is appro- 
priate and taking. 


Sent postpaid $1.10 


with Mr. Roosevelt is of long standing, and he knows this out- , by 


door side cf him so well and sympathizes with it so thoroughly 


HovuGuton, MIFFLIN 


that what he has to say of him is sure to be of the keenest inter- ea” AND Co., 


est to every lover of nature and every admirer of the President. 


ILLUSTRATED, $1.00 net; postpaid, $1.10. 


4 Park Street, Boston. 
85 Fifth Av., New York. 


Copyright by 
Pach Brothers, 
New York. 
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American Duck Shooting 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered 
N the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 

one may acquire a vast amount of novel information by reading this 


complete and most interesting book. 


It describes, with a portrait, every 


species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 


the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 
About 600 pages, 58 portraits of 


fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 


vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 


Price, library edition, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
346 Broadway, New York 


; ia — 
, OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOD: 


WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. 


pleasure to the woods. 


into plain and intelligible English. 


RVLLLKL LALLA ERLLLTy. 


PHEASANTS. 


Their Natural History and Practical 
Management. 


By W. B. Tegetmeier. 
New Enlarged Edition. 16 Plates, Cloth, 237 Pages. 
Price, $3.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


sa li 
OOOO 


Illustrated. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for 
Its author, having had a great deal of experience 
in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
aaaadadaaaaanaaandadaaan cannaaananaannanaanaaanaaanaaanaaaaa 
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PRPPVEEELEEREPEEEEEELU LEE VERERELRRERY. PRPREPRERRERERERRRR RRR, 


Price, $1.00. 


BN ARAARARAKAARRALRARAR 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated, 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the ~+esent volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and tne outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 


| and its people. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 
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THE CAMP 


C 
aT 


Inall 
New York 
there is no store 
likethis. Here may 
bc found every requisite 
for recreation and outdoor 


C2D 
(2 
games for the Camper, the Hun- \ 
ter,the Automobilist, the Bicyclist, the . 
0 Tennis Player, the Golfer, and always at 
+ prices that are fair. gO 
a 


{ HUNTING—FISHING SA, 


Fishing Rods, ¢« + «¢ Tic. to $25.00 
Rifies, - - - . $1.2 to 21.00 
Canvas Covercd Canovs, - - 24.00 
Paddles, al) lengths, - 1.00 and 1.25 
Wal! Tents, 7 x 7 feet - - - 6.60 
Cooking Kits, 54 pieces, ° 6.45 
Camp Stoves, for wood, - - 6.50 


Alcohol Stoves, - - «© “5 
Camp Chairs, - - .25 and .30 .4u 
Camp Cots - - = 1.20and 1.80 

Catalogue of new Goods free, 
or our big book No. 364 of Sport- 
ing Goods for 4c. to help pay 
Postage. 


Ie PST eM 
NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co 


’ 17 Warren StNew York 


GENTLEMEN 
WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


“WEE The Name is 
stamped on every 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


ALWAYS EASY 
HORSE AND HOUND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that _per- 
tains to foxhunting. It has chapters as follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. Schooling of Hunters. Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin of the American Hound. 
proving and Raising Horses. The Kennel Scent. The 
Fox. ricks and abits of the Fox. In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and every 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The work 
is profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


When writing say you saw the adv. in Forest 
AND STREAM. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
FALL SHOOTING 


SMOKELESS POWDER 
7 SHELLS] 50 Fen 100 


- We haveaquantity of 10 Gauge Robin Hood Shot 
Gun Shells Loaded with their famous Smokeless 
Powder, any size shot from No. 12 to Buck at 


$1.50 PER 100; 


regular price $2.50. This is a job lot so can sell only 
10 gauges atthisprice. If you have a llgauge gun, 
you should send us your order at once and get some 
of this bargain lot. You save one dollar and 10 cents 
per 100. Don’t use common black powder shells when 
you_can get Smokeless at this price. GUNS, 
RIFLES, TACKLE, TENTS, etc.. at lowest 

rices consistent with good goods. Remit by P. O. 
Boney Order. 


KIRTLAND BROS. & CO. 


90 CHAMBERS 8T., NEW YORK. 


PROTECT YOUR LIFE with the 2 in 1 
we HUNTERS’ SAFETY CAP. 


Regulation tan corduroy cap for hunt- 
ing; reversing flaming red flanne 
lining to outside gives absolute pro- 
tection from rifles of deer hunters. 

If not at your dealer’s, mailed pre- 
paid on receipt of address, size 


ani . . 
WESTERN HAT & MFG. CO., Dept. B, Milwaukee, Wis. 
—_—_—_——— 


Webber's ‘xn7é Jackets 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. 
4, price $7—guaranteed best knit jacket 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 
Tan. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 
ress paid; return if not satisfied. Other 
ackets, Coats, Vests, Sweaters and 
ardigans,formen, women and children, 
all prices. Catalogue free. 
Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Station F, 
Detroit, Mich. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest anp STREAM is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American sportsmen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Cepies, $7.50. Five Cepies, $12. 


Remit by express money-crder, registered letter, money- 
order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. he paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for six 
months, 

Foreign Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fcurteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 


Display Classified Advertising. 


Summer and Winter Resorts, 
Colleges, etc. 


Hotels, 
Schools, 
Tables. Real 


Instruction, 
Railroad and Steamship Time 
state For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Thiee months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
346 Broadway, New York. 


For Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bas 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small-mont, 
blae& bass commercially in the United States. Vigorous 
bass in various sizes ranging from advanced fry to 3 and 4, 
fingertings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatcher 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn, 


BROOK TROUT, 


Eggs, fry, yearlings and two-year-olds, for stock 
brooks and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND TRO 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buyj 
eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I guarantee 4 
safe delivery anywhere. Crystal Springs Trout Farm, 
L. B. HANDY, So. Wareham, Mass. 


of all ages for stock 
BROOK TROUT brooks and_ lakes. *osking 
trout eggs in any quantity, warranted delivered anywher 
in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT C. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout 
all sizes for stocking purposes 
Also for table use, at Tic. a 
pound. Visitors privileged to 
catch own trout. 
ARADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta 


LIVE QUAIL. 


Only fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds, 
Order quickly. Circumstances may prevent late shipments. 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., New York 


FISH FOOD 


For Hatcheries 
HEARTS AND LIVERS. 


I give special attention to supplying Fish Cultunl 
Clubs and Trout Growers—assuring prompt and sale 
deliveries et all times. 

i aranteed free from disease and parasites 
spondence solicited. M. ABRAMS, 610-612 W. Sh 

; ew York City. Ref., State Fish Commissioner, 
Cold Spring Harbor, L. I. 


LIVE DECOY DUCKS 
FOR SALE. 


Mallard and Black Duck; also crosses between same. 
All fine callers. Sportsmen can double their bags by 
use of live decoys. Address: 
W. H. MANNING, 
Turtle Point Farm, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


LI\ E JACK RABBITS for stocking game preserves and 
coursing meets. core lots a specialty. All kinds live 
wild ducks). MEDFORD FARM, Nickerson, Kan. Mer- 
tion Forest anp STREAM. 


For Sale—HOLLAND & HOLLAND DOUBLE BAR 
REL, top snap ejector, .45 caliber rifle. 

Cordite and_ 480-grain bullet at high velo¢ 

six times. Price, $500. G. S. GARRITT, 

ing, San Francisco. Cal. Ml 


PHEASANTS AND GAME.—1,000 Pheasants, Quail 
Partridges, Wild Turkey and Ducks, Swans, Deer, Pe 
cocks, Foxes, Ferrets, Homers, European game. Illus 
trated catalogue, 20c. U. S. PHEASANTRY, Pough 
keepsie, N. Y. 


—_ 


Wants and Exchanges. 


The New Jersey Fish and 
Game Commission 


Invite bids for furnishing not less than fifty thousand 
brook trout of not less than three inches in length, to be 
delivered at the nearest railway station from the shipping 
point within the borders of New Jersey. The right is 
reserved to duplicate the amount and to reject any or all 
bids. Send bids to J. M. STRATTON, Protector, Nort 
Long Branch, N. J. All bids must be in by October ; 


— 


LIVE GAME. 


° 4 
The celebrated Hungarian and English Partridges am 
Pheasants, the large Hungarian Hares, all kinds of Deer, 
Quail, etc., for stocking purposes. Fancy Pheasants, 
ornamental waterfowl and live wild animals of every de 
scription. Write for price list. 


WENZ & MACKENSEN, Dept. T, Yardley, Pa 
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TARPON AT ST. PETERSBURG. 


Tue following is the tarpon records for i907, 
at St. Petersburg, Fla. and yet it is not rep- 
resentative, aS Many more tarpon were caught 
but were not_reported: ; 

April 30.—Jas. N. Pidcock, Moultrie, Ga., 95 


pounds : 

May 1.—Ed. Lewis, St. Petersburg, 110 
founds. 

May 1.—J. M. Lewis, Jr., Kinsley, Kan., 60 
unds 

Tilay 1—W. L. Straub, St. Petersburg, 69 
ounds 

ao 1—Capt. D. McLewis, St. Petersburg, 
63 pounds. 

Miley 15.—Capt. Cady, Lowell, Mass., 120 
pounds. 

May 21.—M. M. Taylor, Tampa; length, 5 feet 
6 inches, 100 pounds. 

May 21.—Mrs. M. M. Taylor, Tampa; length, 
5 feet . inches, 85 pounds. 

May 22.—Louis Strickland, Plant City, Fla.; 
length, = feet 6 inches, 110 pounds. 

May 22.—M. E. Moody, Plant City, Fla.; 
length, = feet, 75 pounds. 

May 22—M. E. Moody, Plant City, Fila.; 
length, ; feet 5 inches, 100 pounds. 

May 22—M. E. Moody, Plant City, Fla.; 
length, ; feet 7 inches, t10 pounds. 

May 22—M. E. Moody, Plant City, Fla.; 





length, 6 feet 8 inches, 145 pounds. 


May 22.—J. B. Bright, St. Petersburg; length, 
5 feet 11 inches, 130 pounds. 
May 22.—Miss Luciel Strickland, Plant City, 


Fla.; length 5 feet, 46 pounds. 

May 23—Mr. Beckwith, Tampa, 100 pounds. 
May 23-- Miss Luciel Strickland, Plant City, 
Fla.; length 5 feet 6 inches, 80 pounds. 


May 24—W. H. English, St. Petersburg, 60 
pounds. 
June 1.—J. A. Hardwick, Cleveland, Tenn.; 


length, © feet 4 inches, 125 pounds. 

June 10—E. J. Boudurant, Athens, Ga.; 
length, 5 feet 10 inches, 125 pounds. 

June 1o.—H. J. Wapp, Athens, Ga.; length, 
5 feet 4 inches, 80 pounds. 


June 20.—Dr. G. W. Wagoner, Johnstown, 
Pa.; length, 60% inches, 74 pounds. 

June 21.—John S. Unger, Homestead, Pa.; 
length, 55 inches, 53 pounds. 

June 22—W. A. Bonacker, Tampa, Fila.; 


length, 66 inches, 96 pounds. 

June 24—John S. Unger, Homestead, Pa.; 
length 72 inches, 92 pounds. 

June 25.—John S. Unger, 
length, 75 inches, 104 pounds. 

July 1o0—Clarence Odom, Sanford, Fla.; 95 
pounds. 

July 22—Thos, E. Lucas, Tampa; length, 6 
feet 8'4 inches, 15 pounds. 
_ July 25.—T. B. Snyder, 
inches, 125 pounds. 

June 19.—Cyrus W. Butler, St. Petersburg; 
length, 62 inches, 50 pounds. 

_ July 12—M. W. Berriman, Tampa; length, 62 
inches, 50 pounds. 

July 15.—A. Thayer, St. Petersburg; length, 
68 inches, 80 pounds. 

July 22—J. E. Merry, Pass-a-Grille; length, 
60 inches, 50 pounds. 

_ July 26.—Orville Rigby, Tampa; length, 66 
inches, 65 pounds. 


Homestead, Pa.; 


Tampa; length, 70 


A VIRGINIA STORY. 


THE discovery in Virginia of a human skele- 
ton, which is believed to be that of Dr. John 
Bull, who a hundred years ago shot himself, in 
Temorse at having killed his friend and rival in 
love, Isaac Brannon, .has drawn from a descend- 
ant of Dr. Bull, Miss Kate McVicar, of Win- 
chester, Mass., the story that before his death 
Dr. Bull bound his slaves to bury his body in 
a place in the mountains which he chose, and 
never to reveal the secret of the grave. Boys 
who were hunting found the bones, probably 
Where the slaves hurriedly concealed them, on 
the ridge where they were found, with little 
covering, which rains have displaced. One of 
the boys was a grandnephew of Isaac Brannon, 
and a grandson is president of 
Court of Appeals of West Virginia. 








the Supreme 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
THE NEW EDITION 
Dated Oct. 1 


Game Laws in Brief 


Contains the new Laws of 
39 States, Territories and 
Provinces. 


Sold by dealers everywhere, 
for 25 cents, postpaid, by 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











No other rods are “the same as” Bristol. Don’t 
mistake. Look for the name ‘‘Bristol’’ on the 
handle. For 20 years Bristol have been the stand- 
ard. They made the reputation for steel rods. 
They were the original. Their resiliency in hook- 
ing, flexibility in casting, toughness in handling 
big game, absolutely true come-back after long 
hard strain, reliability under all conditions, fit- 
ness for special purposes, and adaptability for all 


kinds of fishing have established their unques- 


tioned supremacy. Every “Bristol” guaranteed 


for Three Years. 
Beautiful Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free 
The HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


84 Horton Bristol, Conn. 
Street 





One Dozen 
Assorted 


TROUT FLI 
Split Bamboo Rods. 75c 


3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 feet; Bait, 83¢ feet. 


12c STEEL RODS & $1.50 


Bait, 6, 7, 8, 834 feet; Fly, 9, 9%, 10 feet. 


Automatic Reel, $2:50 


Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 


318 FULTON STREET, - 


- BROOKLYN, N. Y- 





REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 


This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 


Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett | 


Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose. 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Sam Lovel’s Camps, 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 


Robinson. Cloth. Price, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





WM. LYMAN’S 


M 
RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 


25 Yards, price, 15c. per dozen. 
50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canoz Kipce, Pa. 


The Lyman Targets received. They are the best I 
ever saw. Cuar.zes Kinc, Gunsmith. 


| FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway,New York. 





DISEASES OF DOGS. 
Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00 

This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years ¢ 


| experience are here given,” writes the author, “and 


assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and tested by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





| FILE YOUR FOREST AND STREAM 


We have provided a cloth file binder to hold 26 num- 
bers of Forest anp Stream. It is simple, convenient, 
strong, durable, satisfactory. The successive issues thus 
bound make a handsome volume, constantly growing in 
interest and value. 

Ea binder will be sent postpaid on receipt of one 

ollar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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RRRRRRRERRLLLLE RERLERLERRERE REEL EEEEEEE, 


eae 
BLACK" BASS TACKLE FOR OCTOBER 


Full line of Dowagiac Casting Bait. 
Our New Jersey Queen Surface Bait. 


New 2-Piece Split Bamboo Casting Rods with large Agates and extra tip, $12.00 each. 3 
Good Low Priced Casting Rods, $1.50, $2.50 Each. 
Our O’Shaughnessy and Sproat Hooks on snells are the very best. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 
Pr ieialelalalalalaefatstatstasfalelaelarelaiaMelaielatslaialelalelalelalalMalaLeiatatebehshdbekiiatakakebetabakeletelacebet. 


THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine FishingTackle &SportingGoods 20h” Street 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 





REPAIRS * 


mechanics and anglers. 


Catalog 5c. 








make a specialty of repairing Fishing 
Tackle of all kinds and makes. 


Now is the time to have repairing done, as it is between seasons, and work can be given 
better attention than during the rush at spring time. 
house in the business that own and conduct their own factory, which is on the premises. 
middlemen’s profits and place your work from the beginning into the hands of practical 


EDWARD VOM HOFE, 
90-92 Fulton Street, New York. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904 


World’s Columbian Exposition, 


JULIUS VOM HOFE 


No. 351 South 5th St. - - 
A reel with good bearings and screws, oiled once a year, is a 


All genuine reels bear my name. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


28 


New York 


Deal direct with the manufacturer, the only 


Avoid 


ESTABLISHED 1857 


ALSO 


Chicago, 1893 


AWARDED TO 


FISHING REELS ONLY 


‘ Brooklyn, N. Y. 


durable, well running reel. 
No branch store in any city. 
Send for catalogue. 





HITTING vs. MISSING. 


By S. T. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Hammond (‘“Shadow’’). | 

Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse or 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.”” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- | 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. This then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it was | 
successful in his own experience, being here set forth 
simply and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective 
with others, 


| and women passed their time, how the young 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


THE KENNEL POCKET RECORD | 


Morocco. Price, 8 cents. 


| author’s wife. 


The “Pocket Kennel Record” is, as its name implies, a 
handy book for the immediate record of all events and 
transactions which take place away from home, intended | 
to relieve the owner from the risk of trusting any im- | 
portant matter to his memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


| cupations of every man. 


which was published serially in ForEstT AND 
STREAM as by W. B. Anderson, has been issued 
over the author’s true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 


The story is one of the most faithful pictures 
of human life ever drawn. It tells of the life 
of the plains Indian in the old days, when buf- 
falo hunting and journeys to war were the oc- 
It describes the every 
day life of the great camp, tells how the men 


men gambled, how they courted their sweet- 
hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians, 
and how the different tribes fought together. 
The cne central figure of the book is 


Nat-ah’-ki, 


the Indian 


beautiful girl who became the 

Rut it is needless to describe this book to 
readers of Forest AND StREAM. Those who 
read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 


their library shelves. Price, $1.65, postpaid. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 





HOW TO BUILD AND FURNISH THEM, 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES: By William S. Wieks, Price, $1.50. 


This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most elaborate cottage, 


cabins and houses. The details and directions are very 


specific and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 


are sO numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in them something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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AFLOAT or ASHORE 


USE 


CORONET RYE 


Warranted 8 Years Old 
Absolutely Pure 


1803 Du Vivier & Co. 906 
Phone 52235 Cort. 22 Warren St., New York, 














GUN 
CABINET 


FOR 


$] 2 


Shooting Jackets 


With or without collar 


iter tk een, 


oe 






[ig] | __ Tie oneen 
- y'3°4.50 % 


Guaranteed all wool, seamless, elastic, close-fitting, comfort- 
able and suitable for all outdoor purposes. Made only in three 
colors—Dead Grass, Oxford Gray and Scarlet. 


Send us your address for one of our Gun Catalogues, 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523 Broadway, N.'. 


Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 





and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per- 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 
R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Luxury in Camp! 





Gold Lion Cocktails 


add cheer and comfort to the Sportsman 
in camp. 

Indeed, so popular have they become 
with the modern sportsman that it was 
found necessary to construct an especially 
well protected package so as to prevent 
loss by breakage in the pack. 

This convenience is appreciated by the 
sportsman who likes comfort in camp. 
Seven Kinds—Manhattan, Gin, Vermouth, Whiskey, Tom 

Gin, Martini, American. 

Ready to serve. 

On sale at all wine merchants and grocers. 

See that the Gold Lion is on every package of Cock 
tails you buy. 


THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO. 
New York. 
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Terms, $3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 
Six Months, $1.50. 


THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
jn outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest AND Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





AND-REARING GAME BIRDS.—IV. 

Tue work that has been done toward the arti- 
ficial hatching and rearing of our game birds 
up to within the last year or two has been 
wholly individual, undertaken as an experiment 
for pleasure, carried on for a little while and 
then abandoned. In this way some experience 
has been gained by individuals, but it has hardly 
been of a nature to be of practical use to per- 
sons who really wish to accomplish results. 

Individuals have reared our Bob White quail 
and also one or more species of California quail, 
and it is well recognized by those who have had 
experience that these birds readily become en- 
tirely gentle; in other words, that they can be 
domesticated. Mr. J. B. Battelle, of Toledo, 
Ohio, and Prof. C. F. Hodge, of Worcester, 
Mass., have had great experience with the ruffed 
grouse, and Prof. Hodge has succeeded in rear- 
ing these birds from the egg to maturity. Both 
of them have demonstrated that the bird was 
easily tamed. A like experience, so far as the 
susceptibility to domestication goes, has been 
had with the pinnated grouse. A resident of 
New Brunswick tamed a number of spruce par- 
tridge which nested freely in confinement. 

In the upland of Virginia resides a gentle- 
man who has succeeded in domesticating the 
wild turkey, a bird which has the reputation of 
being the shyest and most untamable of all our 
birds. This gentleman, picking up by 
chance five young turkeys five years ago, has 


game 


raised from them an extraordinary number of 
wild birds. 

Having confined these young, he proceeded 
to tame them, a task which did not prove diffi- 
cult; for they soon became more confident of 
the owner’s good intention than any of the do- 
mestic fowls on the place, so that the owner, and 
the members of his family, could go up to the 
birds and place their hands on them. During 
the nesting season, the turkeys are confined in 
a large inclosure, the eggs of the hen turkeys 
are removed and hatched under domestic fowls, 
while domestic hen turkeys are employed to 
rear the young. The owner gets a maximum of 
forty eggs each from his hen turkeys. He de- 
clares that he has never lost any of his wild 
turkeys through disease, though some of course 
have been lost from accident, by dogs and by 
the ravages of noxious animals. Each year he 
has raised go per cent. of the young turkeys 
hatched. 

He believes them to be absolutely immune to 
disease, and when, several years ago during a 
protracted period of wet weather, practically 
all domestic turkeys in his section died, his wild 
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turkeys suffered not at all. At another time 
there was an outbreak of cholera among the 
turkeys, which died by wholesale, but his wild 
turkeys, though in close association with the do- 
mestic birds, did not suffer. 
1907, after 
that he purposed to use for breeding, this gentle- 
man had sixty wild turkeys in his pen. 


In the spring of 


selling all the birds except those 


One of the most interesting things about this 
experiment is that, except during the breeding 
season and the shooting season, these birds are 
not confined at all. They wander over a con- 
siderable extent of territory, but invariably re- 
turn at night to their pen to roost. Not all of 
them go into the pen; many roost about it, but 
such is their tameness that at any time they can 
be led into the inclosure, which is covered above 
and perfectly confines them. 

The isolated experiments heretofore alluded 
to make it absolutely plain that whenever the 
right persons take hold of the business of rear- 
ing game in confinement they will be success- 
ful at it. 
should not, after a time, come to be carried on 
by a great many individuals, as well as by the 
fish and game commissions of the various States 
and by the Agricultural Department of the 
Federal Government. 


There is.no reason why this work 


SPORTSMAN AND LANDOWNER. 

IN some of the States in the Mississippi valley 
sportsmen living in towns and cities tell us they 
have almost made up their minds to put away 
their guns and cease attempting to hunt small 
game near home. No doubt similar conditions 
prevail elsewhere, but in that region the land- 
owner and the sportsman seem to be on very 
We are reliably informed that men 
who are well 


bad terms. 
known in and about their home 
towns find it very difficult to select any nearby 
covers in which they may pass an afternoon in 
Nearly all 
are likely to be ordered off those that are not. 

The with a gun is 
this state of affairs. 


peace. farms are posted, and they 


hoodlum responsible for 
He respects no man’s prop- 
erty, and has not only brought down upon his 
own head the wrath of the landowner, but has 
made the path of the decent, orderly 
man an exceedingly thorny one. 


sports- 


The latter has done everything in his power 
to secure better enforcement of the game laws 
and to draw tighter the restrictions that should 
protect the trespass. Despite 
all this, he is made to suffer, for the disorderly 
element cares nothing for property rights or 
laws, and if debarred from shooting on private 
lands, 


landowner from 


which all hands can 
be made uncomfortable by reason of their noisy 
Visits. 


finds some way in 


Some owners have absolutely barred all per- 
sons from their lands. While they themselves 
may not hunt, they forbid others to do so, and 


the conscientious sportsman, who seeks recrea- 


Louis Dean Spetr, Treasurer. 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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tion and peace, prefers to hunt in other States 
or not at all, rather than face the possibility of 
being haled before a justice of the peace for 
passing a day afield in his home county 


Ir the temperature happens to be low when 
President Roosevelt descends the Mississippi, he 
may have an opportunity to see some of the 
large flocks of geese that can generally be found 
in the autumn on the sandbars between St. Louis 
and Memphis. They spend the night and a part 
of the day sleeping and resting on these great 
sand wastes, and come in from the wheat fields 
at morning and evening in sufficient numbers 
to impress the stranger with the fact that some 
of their resting places should be reserved for- 


ever for them. Such a plan would give them 
refuges midway in their northern and southern 
Uniform laws are difficult of enact- 


ment, but this is a matter for the Government 


migrations. 


to decide, as the bars are in navigable waters. 
bd 


Tue demand for more sportsmanliké rods and 
tackle for both fresh and salt water angling is 
attention. The 
lighter fly-rods is 
that 
branch of fly-casting, a number of amateurs hav- 


attracting widespread recent 


action in favor of salmon 


already resulting in increased interest in 
ing teken it up during the past month, whereas 
under the old eighteen-foot rule little attention 
Along the Atlantic 


coast lighter outfits are now being used, and on 


Was given to salmon casting. 


the West coast the use of light rods is, being 
practical 
ever, the rule of restricting the tip alohe to a 
certain weight should be changed, for it is not 


a sportsmanlike one. 


encouraged in a way. There, how- 


z 


Tue New York Forest, Fish and Game Com- 
mission will enforce the law passed last spring 
relating to the time venison may be possessed. 
The open season on deer ends Oct. 31 at mid- 
night, and venison may be possessed until mid- 
night of Nov. 3, 
transportation at that time, in which case it may 


unless it is in possession for 
be delivered to its destination. The Legislature 
neglected to repeal the section of the old law 
relating to possession, and the action taken by 
necessary, in order to 


the commission became 


avoid confusion and an erroneous construction 


of the conflicting’ sections. 


» 


In changing the name of the Field Columbian 
Museum of Chicago, to The Field Museum of 
Natural History, the directors of that institu- 
tion acted wisely, for the new title is descriptive 
and much more appropriate than the former one. 
The directors ask that the change be brought to 
the attention of all persons interested in this im- 
portant institution. 











Doc Warren’s Pets 
An Adirondack Story 


NE morning during the severe winter of 
O 1904-5, when the snow lay three feet 
deep on the level, “Doc” Warren said 
to his wife, “Well, Mary, as the chores are all 
done and the pets have been fed, I guess I'll 
hitch up and start for town. I’ve got a little 
business to look after and might as well attend 
to it to-day as any time.” 

Doc Warren was a game protector, who lived 
upon a small farm abutting the mountains in 
New York State. The “pets” referred to con- 
sisted of seven deer which had taken up their 
abode among the sheltering evergreens of the 
Adirondacks near the home of the game pro 
tector. As their food became scarce in the 
mountains, the deer began to wander into the 
valley and thus made the acquaintance of the 
family of Doc Warren. They were warmly 
welcomed and fed regularly from his stock of 
hay and grain, until they lost their timid‘ty, 
and became so friendly that Doc’s wife learned 
to love them and christened them, each with an 
appropriate name. 


“You, ought to have seen them this morning, 


Mary,” continued Doc. “They certainly are 
getting bold. They were all waiting for break- 
fast at the edge of the timber when I went out, 
and that old buck you call ‘The Parson’ hounded 
me right into the barnyard and tried to pull the 
hay off the fork, and ‘Mother Doe’ nosed around 
the feed bag all the way out from the barn. 
They’re getting so tame they'll be going through 
my pockets next. But it’s all right and I’m 
growing fonder of those critters every day.” 
“So am I,” replied Mrs. Warren. “Why! 
yesterday morning ‘Mother Doe’ and her fawn 
tagged around after me like hungry dogs tll I 
went into the cellar and brought out a basket 
of those sweet apples. 


My! how they did go 
for ’em! 


We can’t spare many of those sweet 
apples, but I didn’t have the heart to see them 
go hungry. I’d sooner get along without any- 
thing than see those poor critters 
wouldn’t you, Doc?” 

“Of course I would,” responded Doc, “and 
they shan’t starve as long as I’m able to feed 
them.” 

Warren was a tall, broad-shouldered speci- 
men of a mountaineer, with brawny arms, an 
honest face and a large heart. He had a fair 
education for a man isolated as he was from 
city life and public schools, but had always been 


suffer, 


By HARRY CHASE 


a great reader and was much of a true phil- 
osopher. Until he entered the employ of the 
State as game protector, he was a guide for 
hunters and fishermen. It had always been his 
boast that he brought in the biggest bag of game 
and fish, and that his clients whom he guided 
did the same. He was a famous marksman, 
deer stalker, woodsman and naturalist, and never 
gave the matter of game and fish protection his 
thoughts or attention; he was too busy hunting. 
But when he was induced to become a pro- 
tector, his point of view changed. As he said 
to his wife at the time, ““No more shooting birds 
on the ground or off the trees. No more snar- 
ing birds and rabbits, or putting out poison for 
animals. And I won’t allow dogs to run the 
deer to death or drive them into ponds to be 
shot; nor will I go out in a boat at night and 
jack them. No, Mary, I’m through; that's all.” 

This was Doc’s new creed, and faithfully did 
he adhere to it. 

On the morning in question Doc hitched up 
his horse and started for town—five miles away. 
As he left his home, he cast one glance at his 
pets slowly wending their way up the moun- 
tain side. 


About the same time Jim Wescott and Joe La 
Blanche met at Miller’s lumber camp on the op- 
posite side of the mountain, and the following 
conversation took: place: 

“Did you bring in your dogs with you this 
morning, Joe?” 

“Yes, and that black-and-tan hound there (in- 
dicating the direction of the camp kitchen) is 
the best deer dog that ever left Canada. I got 
him from my brother who lives near Quebec.” 

“Good!” said Jim, “we’ve been needing some 
ven:son in this camp for several days, and I 
just heard yesterday where there’s seven deer 
yarded right over this mountain. I'll have the 
boys leave one team in camp for us, so we can 
bring in two or three deer if we have good 
luck. Get your rifle and dogs, Joe, and let’s be 
off, as it’s quite a distance over to that yard.” 


After eating and drinking their fill at 
Warren's, the pets had passed leisurely up their 
beaten trail and toiled over the rocks and 
windfalls till they found themselves among the 
sheltering pines and hemlocks, Then one by 
one they dropped into their day-beds where the 


wind and snow would not bother them. All 
had taken the usual trail but Mother Doe and 
her fawn. The latter frisked about whenever 
he came to an open spot. The doe followed him 
indifferently until finally the two wandered away 
from the herd to a large clearing near the top 
of the mountain. This slash was badly drifted 
in places, while at others the great sweeping of 
the wind had left the ground nearly bare. Here 
doe and fawn idled away nearly an hour. 
Suddenly the doe threw up her head sus- 
piciously and the fawn’s head went up at the 
same time. They looked at each other. What 
was it? Did the doe hear the danger signal? 
Vainly she sniffed the gale, but it was blowing 
from the opposite direction and she could make 
out nothing. Her fawn resumed his frolicking, 
but she was not yet satisfied. She retraced her 
steps to the edge of the mountain and listened. 
She had not long to wait. Far away on her 
back track she could hear the “Yip! yip!” of 
hounds. Instantly all was confusion in_ her 
brain. What was she to do? She floundered in 
the snow to collect her wits. As the baying 
came nearer the fawn trembled with fear and 
hugged his mother’s side. She could not go 
east, for well she knew the danger on that side 
of the mountain—lumber camps, dogs and men. 
She could not go west, for then she would run 
into the dogs on the slippery trail. North or 
south of the clearing the snow was‘so deep that, 
while she could distance them for a time, her 
fawn would quickly fall a victim to the hounds. 
While thus hesitating and counting her 
chances of escape, the hounds came into view 
over the crest of the mountain. She must save 
her fawn at any cost to herself, so she made one 
grand leap into a big drift. The fawn attempted 
to follow. The snow crust held him up in some 
places and at others let him down, but at last he 
succeeded in scrambling to his mother’s side. 
There he was wedged in so that only his head 
showed above the snow, but. the doe seemed 
pleased, and instantly put into execution her 
plan to save him. She bounded out of the drift 
again at one leap and took her back track to 
try to lead the hounds away from the fawn’s 
hiding place. She crossed and recrossed her 
back trail until it was all torn up. Then she 
ran a few jumps parallel to her trail and 
stopped. The hounds stopped where the trail 
was torn up and tried to puzzle it out, when one 
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dog caught sight of the doe standing motionless 
not twenty feet away from him. He flew at her 
with a snarl, his running mate joining him. 

Now was “Mother Doe” happy. They would 
not get the fawn; she had thrown them off, and 
felt confident she could take care of herself. 
But she soon discovered that the running was 
very difficult and the hounds were snapping at 
her heels. On she went as best she could until, 
nearly exhausted, she struck the well worn run- 
way from the yard. Her plans now received 
new hope which buoyed up her spirits and gave 
her new strength. She made straight for the 
home of Doc Warren, for she knew he would 
hear the hounds and come out and shoot them, 
as he had done in similar cases before. Then, 
frec from her tormentors, she would return for 
her fawn. She sped down the mountain, reached 
Dec’s back fence and took it with a bound. 
Past the barn she went and right up to the 
back door of the house. 

No one came out and the doe ran nervously 
about from one side of the house to the other. 
On going by one window she attracted the at- 
tention of Mrs. Warren and her twelve-year-old 
daughter. Both came to the door, heard the 
baying hounds and took in the situation at a 
glance. They procured clubs and ran to the 
back fence to meet the dogs. Mrs. Warren 
struck one dog and bowled it over, but the 
daughter failed to stop the other one. Both 
dogs quickly recovered from their surprise, 
circled around the house and took up the trail 
again. 

When the doe, who had been watching the 
proceedings from the orchard near the house, 
divined what had happened, she immediately 
turned toward the river on the flats about two 
She had recovered somewhat at 
Warren’s and with renewed strength led the 
dogs at a good swing. 


miles away. 
Reaching the river she 
found it partly closed with thin ice; but in she 
went without hesitation, and by mighty efforts 
scrambled up the opposite bank. She could go 
slow now and rest in some neighboring woods. 
She heard the dogs arrive at the river, when 
their baying ceased, but she was both weary and 
chilled, and when she lay down for a moment’s 
rest it was only to jump to her feet again, for 
the dogs had worked around and crossed the 
stream. ‘Mother Doe” took to her heels again, 
straight up the river valley. After she had gone 
for over a mile she came to the conclusion that 
her only salvation lay in returning to the pro- 
tector’s house, and finding an open ford in the 
stream, she recrossed. But her strength was 
Her tongue lolled out and her breath 
was coming fast. She headed over the hill to- 
ward Warren’s, 

On reaching the top of a knoll she saw a 
man running toward her. Was it a friend or 
enemy? What cared she? The dogs would soon 
get her anyway, so she would not alter her 
course. She passed the man, stopped and 
wheeled about. He was on her back track now, 
running toward the dogs. He kneeled down 
just as the frothing hounds came over the 
knoll. Crack! went his rifle, and again. There 
was a howl of pain from one dog and instant 
silence from the other. 

Doc had arrived home just as the doe struck 
the river, and, upon being told the story by his 
wife, grabbed his rifle and went in pursuit of 
the hounds. 

The doe now 


waning. 


slowly dragged herself to 
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Warren’s barnyard and lay down, completely 
exhausted. The women came out and offered 
her apples. and grain, but she would not eat. 
The game protector noted her steaming flanks 
with looks of pity. “Mother Doe” rested only 
a short time, however, and then arose and looked 
wistfully toward the mountain. No matter how 
weary, she must return and find her fawn in 
the snowdrift. 

Doc saw her start and remarked to his wife: 
“T tell you, Mary, that deer is nearly all in, and 
I think I'll follow her up and see her safe, and 
find out what became of her fawn.” 

He reloaded his rifle, tied on his snowshoes 
and took the trail. The doe pushed up the steep 
and narrow runway as fast as her jaded limbs 
would carry her, pausing now and then to rest 
and inhale the refreshing air in gulps. She con- 
tinued for some time, when suddenly her atten- 
tion was attracted by a peculiar taint in the at- 
mosphere. She knew it well and stood as if 
transfixed, watching and listening. Her keen 
ears caught the sound of breaking twigs ahead 
and the dull 


crunching noise of snowshoes. 


serrate 





WATCHING THE BACK TRAIL, 


Surely it could not be Warren, for how could 
he have gotten above her so quickly? While 
thus pondering the matter, she glanced to her 
right, and there saw a man sneaking toward 
her. Instinctively she wheeled about toward the 
home of her protector, but before she could 
call upon her weary limbs to make another 
effort, there was a sharp report and she felt 
a pricking pain in her side. 

vulsively and made a plunge. 


She twitched con- 
As she did, the 
sound was repeated and she felt another twinge 
in her right hip. She made several leaps, but 
her legs were growing unsteady, and with the 
will and rare courage of her species, tottered on 
down the trail. But now she could dimly see 
Doc coming to her rescue again! Poor 
“Mother Doe” made one desperate effort to 
reach him, only to fall in a heap at his feet. 
Doc dropped his rifle, and as tenderly as 
though she were a woman, this big-hearted. 
brawny man of the mountains raised her head 
in his lap, but the deer’s eyes soon closed and 
her body became rigid. “You poor critter!” 
murmured Doc, under his breath, and then he 
laid her down gently on the snow. He had 
heard the shots and knew what had happened. 


He quickly recovered his composure, grabbed 
his rifle, and, going down the trail a short 
distance, concealed himself. 

Presently he heard the thud! thud! of ap- 
proaching snowshoes. Two men came into 
view. One was quickly at the fallen deer’s side. 

“Here she is, Jim,” said one, and then the 
other came up. 

“Did you hit her, Joe?” inquired the latter. 

“Yes, I caught her right below the heart and 
you got her in the hip.” 

“T am glad to hear that evidence,” said Doc, 
jumping from his place of concealment and 
covering the men with his rifle, “and I’ve caught 
both of you, you miserable pot-hunters, for 
killing that poor critter after I’ve been working 
hard all winter to keep her and her fawn from 
starving. You fellows just drop those rifles 
and march down this runway ahead of me.” 

The two men were fairly dumbfounded, but 
managed to recover their wits sufficiently to 
obey orders and march silently down to Doc’s 
house. There he handcuffed them together, 
hitched up his horse, hustled them off to town 
and left them behind the bars in the county 
jail. 

Doc then home, and it was after 
dark when he drew up at his door, but he was 
not satisfied with his day’s work yet. After 
partaking of a light supper, he put on his snow- 
shoes and, taking a lantern and a piece of 
rope, started for the mountain. With difficulty 
he found the deer runway and scrambled up the 
trail. He covered the dead doe with brush and 
hid the two rifles he had captured. Then he ex- 
amined the tracks carefully. He saw where two 
deer had left the herd and tracked them until 
he came out on the clearing near the top of the 
mountain. He studied the tracks, always keep- 
ing those of the smaller deer in view till there 
was a break-off near a large drift. This he ex- 
amined thoroughly, but found nothing until he 
held his lantern over his head. There in the 
depth of the drift he saw two little eyes that 
looked like small balls of fire. So Doc went 
over to them and found the fawn wallowing in 
the snow nearly up to its eyes. The little critter 
gave vent to such a pitiful bleat that it moved 
Doc to reply as though he were speaking to his 
own babe: 

“There you are! my little precious,” he said; 
“don’t be scared and I'll take you away where 
you'll be safe from hounds and pot-hunters.” 

With that he stepped out of his snowshoes 
and grabbed the fawn. threw it over and secured 
its legs with the rope. Then he pulled it out 
of the drift and put on his snowshoes. Throw- 
ing its legs over his head, he raised the fawn 
on his back, picked up his lantern and started 
for home. 

It was a big contract—carrying a deer down 
that slippery trail after nightfall; but nothing 
daunted Doc when he was determined. About 
11 o'clock Mrs. Warren, who had been watch- 
ing out of a rear window, saw his light. She 
went to the door and heard Doc’s voice calling: 

“Come out, Mary, and open the barn door 
for me. They’ve killed poor “Mother Doe,” 
but I’ve got her fawn here and you'll have to be 
a mother to it now, till the little critter grows 
up and can shift for itself. We'll put it-in the 
warm straw for to-night and I’ll be blamed if 
those cusses from Miller’s camp are going to 
have any of this little fellow’s venison this 
winter.” 


hastened 
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The Indian 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Made Good 


By A. L. LEEDS 


It may not be very generally known that the 


Indian is filling a very niche in the 


development of the West and Southwest. His 


important 


usefulness came under my particular notice dur- 


ing the accomplishment of the supposed impos- 


sible feat of turning the Colorado River 


This very 


from the action 


remarkable and costly piece of work 


arose of the California Develop- 
which for the purpose of irri- 
Salton 


Valley, took out tw 


ment Company, 


gating a portion of the sink, known as 


the Imperial canals from 
the Colorado River. One of the canals was taken 


out on the American side of the boundary line 
California and 


was taken out 


between Mexico, and the other 


four miles below the boundary 


or in Mexico. Two miles west from where this 


latter canal started 


from the river it was joined 


The 


untry at this lower or Mexi- 


with the one down from above 


coming 
topography of the c 


can intake was very dangerous, because there 


was a fall of about six feet from the point in 


the river where the water started into the canal 


to where it joined the other canal coming from 
} 


ibove No gate had been built to control the 


inflow of water into this canal, and the cut had 
came a terrible 


. — 
discovered 


than ther« 
Colorado 


no sooner been mad 


flood, and the River 


soon 


that it was much easier to turn off and run inte 


this canal than it was to continue to the Gulf 
of California on its old cours¢ 
canal to the Salton sink 





Down through tl 


was a fall of nearly 400 fect in about 150 miles, 
while to the Gulf of California, a distance of 
about 130 miles, there was only a fall of 180 
feet. In very short time thi hole river 
abandoned it ee a 1d} - 

abandoned its Old Channel absolutely and began 


flooding the Salton sink and would have event- 





lly drowned out about a dozen towns and 


a hundred miles of the main line of the 


Villages, 


Southern Pacific Railway, and a branch line sixty 


miles long, which extends from Imperial June 
tion to Mexico 
Several attempts were made to turn the river 


back 


effectual 


into its old channel, but they proved in 


until! the Southern Pacific Railway 
it a an j 


aned 11 . . 
NEC ( noney turnished the men al 


From these the dam was built. 


TRESTLES 


the means to the California Development Com- 
pany to do the work. 

The method employed to dam the river and 
turn it consisted in building two parallel trestles 
across the river, leaving a space of about a hun- 
dred feet between the two. On these trestles 
were run trains loaded with stones, large and 
small, gravel and clay, and this was all dumped 
into the river. 
or day 


The work never stopped night 


[ was identified with this undertaking in the 
dual capacity of physician and surgeon, and In- 
dian agent. The latter position was given to 
me because we employed a great number of In- 
dians, and it was absolutely necessary for some- 
one to look after their interests and to adjust 
When the work 


first began it was the intention of the company 


any differences that might arise 
to employ only Mexicans as common laborers, 
but after giving them a trial they proved sadly 
wanting, excepting as mule drivers on the levee 
work, and even here they failed us later, and 
their places were filled by Indians. 

On account of the lay of the land it was neces- 
sary, along with the building of the dam across 
the Colorado build 
Four miles of this were built 


River, to sixteen miles of 


levee. ibove the 
dam and twelve miles below, parallel with the 
old bed of the river The object of the levees 
Was to prevent the river from running around the 
ends of the dam. It was on this work that the 
peculiar fitness of the Indians soon became ap- 
parent, even to a casual observer, and this was 
because, as the work progressed and as different 
sections were completed, it of course made it 
necessary for the camps to move along with the 
work, 
he engineers in charge of the work thought 
that a d 


out hrst 


am could never be made to hold with 
| 


nulding a brush mat. This was woven 


upon a large flat boat and then paid out and 


held to the bottom of the river by driving piling 
through it. The soil on the bottom of the river 
quicksand—and 
without the 


very fine sand—almost a 


thought that 


is a 
brush the 


dumped in, would not 


every one 


stones, when thev were 








ACROSS THE BREAK IN 


THE COLORADO RIVER. 
The water on the left flowed into the Salton sink; on the right toward the Gulf of California. 
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1907. 


hold, but simply work on down, possibly to 
China. 

Approximately eighty acres of willow trees 
were used in making this mat. They were cut 
from the densest jungle I ever saw, and as the 
work was done during the months of July and 
August, with the thermometer ranging from 112 
degrees to 118 degrees in the shade, it was 
strenuous enough for anybody. The cutting and 
loading of the brush was all done by Indians, 
but most of the weaving was done by Americans, 

Whenever it was necessary to move from one 
camp to another all I had to do was to notify 
the Indians the evening before and at 6 o'clock 
the next morning everything was in readiness to 
The women and children rode 
and the men walked, and when we reached our 
new camp, the women would begin to build new 
houses of brush, and the men would at once start 
right to work, so you see no time was lost. This 
meant everything, too, for the Colorado like the 
Nile is subject to an 


load into wagons. 


annual overflow which 
comes every spring, and the work of turning 
the river had to be done before the flood came 
The ease with which the Indians could be shifted 
from one camp to another was a constant source 
of wonder and admiration to me, and as we had 
to move so many times, I was glad that I had 
Indians to deal with instead of any other people, 
unless possibly Arabs might have been equally 
migratory. 

Anyone who has ever spent much time in Ari- 
zona knows that as a rule living is rather frugal 
Distances are so great that it is simply impos- 
sible to have a great variety of food, and here 
again the Indians proved to be the right people 
in the right place. As long as the commissaries 
kept their stock of beans, flour, sugar and coffee 
from running out, the Indians never complained 
heir good nature and patience were so marked 
that the men in charge of the commissaries often 
spoke of it to me, and said they would rather 
have them for customers, particularly under such 
adverse circumstances, than any people they ever 
saw, At one different 
different 
tribes represented a total of about 500 men, be 


time there were seven 


Indian camps, and about nine or ten 


sides the women and children. This was prob 
ably the largest number of Indians ever at work 
for an American company. 

It was late in the winter when one day I re- 
marked to Mr. H. T. 


that the Indians would save the work. I made 


Cory, the chief engineer 
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INDIANS AT WORK AT 


THE 


-FOREST: AND STREAM. 


COLORADO BREAK. 


Clearing trees and stumps on the site of the Levee. 


this nark because I had a suspicion that as 

spring came the teamsters 
juit us for more congenial work up in 
nity of Los Angeles. It happened as | 
pected, and promised at first to be really 
serious affair, but the Indians stepped right 
into the breach and soon there were 200 of them 
four mule teams on-Fresno scrapers. Up 
time they had been engaged in clear- 
ing away the brush, and grubbing out the stumps 
through the jungle; in other words, making the 
way for the levee. 


soon Mexican 
woulc 
the \ 


had s 


drivin 


to tl 


right Many of them, in 
majority, had never done any work of 
1 before and did not know how to har- 


unharness the mules. 


fact tl 
this k 
ness Some patience on 
of the foremen and bosses was required 
them, but in a day or two everything 


smoothly as though nothing had 


the pir 
to tea 
went 1 as 
happened. 
In a work of such magnitude and with labor 
‘e as it was the company gave work to 
in, old or young, who came looking for 
iny other time and in any other place I 
hould have hesitated and probably refused to 
llow some of the applicants to go to work, but 
tturned out well that none were refused. Often 
hoys who seemed entirely too young would come, 
ind much to my surprise they not only stood the 
work, but actually improved it. 
\s took nearly a year and a half to com- 
work you can see that nearly every 
southern Arizona had plenty of time 


plete the 
Indian in 

take part in it, 
fortunately, too, for 


and the majority did, and 
them, for it was an educa- 
tion and a training, and I know has well fitted 


future work in the Southwest. 


them for 
Many 


told that so many Indians were at work on this 


people seem surprised when they are 


great task, and one way to account for it is this: 
The Indian in the far Southwest, the most arid 
part.of the United States, was able to 
live entirely by hunting and fishing and so has 
ilways been forced to cultivate the soil and long 


never 


ago learned the value and necessity of growing 
crops and laying up stores for the winter. 

[ believe that many of the tribes in Arizona 
are the descendants of the Indians who long ago 
constructed the and irrigating canals 
whose ruins are found in so many places in the 
valleys of the Gila and the Salt rivers. What 
it was that made the tribes decline in civiliza- 


houses 


tion, whether raids by more savage tribes, earth- 
quakes, pestilence or internal 
probably never be known. 

My profession of physician was a great help 
to me, because the Indian is naturally shy and 
does not seek acquaintance simply for acquaint- 


dissensions, will 


ance sake, but whenever any of them got hurt 
or sick, they never seemed to hesitate to approach 
me. Their faith in my power to cure seemed 
boundless. Fortunately nothing ever occurred 
among them to tax the resources of the hospital 
tent. A skin disease of a scrofulous nature and 
sore eyes were the most common troubles, and 
they always yielded at once to proper treatment. 

Nearly all Indians in the Southwest speak 
Spanish and I soon found my slight knowledge 
of the language almost, if not absolutely, neces- 
sary. There were a great many young men who 
had been to the different schools, 
and they of course spoke English and often acted 
as interpreters. 

I should 


Government 


word as to the 


honesty of the Indians. 


say one remarkable 
Whenever a lot of them 
came for work they were taken to the camp 
which needed them most, and there were given 
brass numbered checks, and their names and 
numbers were taken by the timekeeper. Then 
with their brass checks they could buy at the 
commissary all the provisions they needed till 
the next pay day, when the amount of their pur- 
chases was deducted the pay 
coming to them. There was never a cent lost, 
and I am quite sure that an agreement like this 
would have been impossible with our Americans 
and Mexicans. 

It was through the efforts of Mr. Chas. E. 
Dagenett, of Albuquerque, N. M., that the com- 


great 


from amount of 


pany was able to get this number of In- 
He is in the Indian 


of Indian 


dians. Service as supervisor 
employment, and his duties are to 
find work for the Indians and to make whatever 
arrangements are 


while at work. 


necessary for their welfare 
He is an enthusiast and is doing 
a great work and deserves much credit. He is 
a graduate of the Carlisle Indian school, is of 
French and Indian descent and probably knows 
the faults and virtues of the Indians as 
as if not better than anyone in the country. 

The reason that the work lasted so long was 


because the river broke through the levee about 


well 


a half mile below the dam, and when this had 
taken place matters looked worse than they had 
at first. When turned back the 
second time they did not use a brush mat. There 
was not time to make one. The river was so 
high and carried so much driftwood that for 
three weeks the trestle work was taken out as 
fast as they could drive it in. 


the river was 


It really began 
to look as though they were never going to get 
the trestles to hold. The river ran 
force that eight rowboats were destroyed by 
being jammed against the piling. These row- 
boats were used to tow the piles from the booms 


with such 


534 
over to the pile drivers. They endeavored to 
use only Indians for river men, and if they had 
been forced to use the white men who were on 
the work I fear it would have been impossible 
to have maintained a supply of boats. Not one 
boat was lost by the Indians. 

The Indians were paid in cash every Sunday 
morning. The river men got thirty cents an 
hour; the brush cutters and section hands got 
$1.92%, and the teamsters $2.00 per day, a day 
being ten hours. They were always treated with 
absolute fairness and justice, a very important 
item in the handling of Indians. 


A. L. Leeps. 


A Stupendous Undertaking. 


AmonGc the many stupendous works being 
carried on by the United States Government, 
for the reclamation of waste lands in the great 
west, is the diversion of the waters of the Gun- 
nison River, in southwestern Colorado, to aug- 
ment the flow of the Uncompahgre, and irrigate 
the 200 square miles of now desert land which 
lie in Uncompahgre Valley. 

Of special technical interest is the fact that to 
accomplish this a tunnel thirty thousand feet 
(5.68 miles) long is being constructed under the 
Vernal Mesa, whose summit will rise 2,000 feet 
the floor line of the tunnel; and that, 
when finished, this will be the longest tunnel 


above 


on this continent; the Hoosac, four and three- 
quarter miles in length, being second. 

that in their time were of momé@ntous 
national and also of local interest, are associated 
with this particular locality. 
was originally included in the vast territory 
named Utah, and was acquired by the United 
States from Mexico in 1848, by the Guadalupe 
Hidalgo treaty. About a year previous to Its» 
acquisition, the Mormons, under Brigham Young, 
had settled in Salt Lake Valley, and a few years 
later spread over the entire fertile section be- 
tween the Sierra Nevadas and the Rockies. In 
1849 they formulated a charter as the State of 
“Deseret,” i. e., “The Land of the Honey-bee,” 
and by delegation demanded admission into the 
Union. This was denied by Congress, but as 
a compromise, the section occupied by them was 
created the “Territory of Utah.” At this period, 
and in fact until the construction of railroads 
in Utah, “Gentile” settlers were unknown. The 
Mormons desired, and were determined, to ex- 


Facts 


Geographically, it 


clude all persons except those who conformed 
to their The list of peaceful immi- 
grants and pioneers murdered by them will never 


doctrines. 


be complete. 

After the the territory, and 
quickened by the discovery of gold in Califor- 
nia. the Government sent corps of engineers to 
find a practicable route for a railroad to the 
Pacific. In charge of the work in the section 
of Utah. now Colorado, was Captain John W. 
Gunnison, of the U. S. Engineer Corps, who 
discovered the river which now bears his name, 
the and 


formation of 


murdered by Mormons 


bank. 


and who was 


buried on its 


Credit Omitted. 

THE Ostiak illustration, which 

page 450 of the Sept. 21 issue of Forest AND 

StrEAM, should have been credited to the Tea 

Trade Journal, through whose courtesy we were 
permitted to reproduce it. 


appeared on 





The Panther. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is extraordinary what different ideas 
ditterent people seem to have about the panther, 
but 1 suppose most people never saw one out- 
s.de of a cage. There are a great many people 
that have spent a good deal ot time out of doors 
and in countries where there are panthers and 
lots of them, who never saw nor heard of one. 

Usually a panther is a mighty slow, cautious 
animal and does not mean to be seen by any- 
body. Much of the time he is quiet himself, 
sitting or lying around, waiting to see whether 
something will not come up within his reach. 
When he moves about he goes as quietly as a 
cat and keeps out of sight, traveling through the 
brush or creeping silently through the long 
grass, or if he is going through open timber, 
keeping well back from the edge, moving slowly 
and every now and then stopping for a long 
time to listen and look. His color matches 
well the dead grass, leaves and tree trunks, so 
it is not very strange that but few people see 
panthers. Those that are seen are stumbled on 
by accident, or walk into sight of some man 
that has been sitting quiet for a long time, or 
sometimes one may blunder on a young one or 
two that have never seen a man before, and do 
not know enough to make a dive for the brush 
as an old panther would. I remember that 
Johnny Jones, who used to live out on the 
Wagonhound near Elk Mountain, rode up to a 
couple of full-grown young ones, and they sat 
there and looked at him until he got off his 
horse and killed them both. 

In my time I have seen a few panthers, but it 
was always just by luck and chance, except when 
I had dogs along and was regularly hunting 
them. I recollect once, a long time ago, I was 
going down Henry’s Fork of Green River look- 
ing for a deer—and there were plenty of deer in 
that bottom—when I walked up to within about 
twenty steps of a panther that was lying on 
the limb of a cottonwood tree that I had to 
pass under. I do not know just how it came 
about that I stopped shortly before I got to the 
tree and looked up, but I did so, and there I 
saw a sort of yellow lump on the gray limb, and 
recognized it in a second as the head and 
shoulders of a panther. I do not know how 
long he had been watching me, but I do know 
that the instant I saw him, he turned and made 
a jump to the ground, and that his jump 
brought the trunk of the cottonwood trees be- 
tween him and me, and I had no chance to 
shoot. I hopped to one side and threw my gun 
to my shoulder, but the panther had leaped into 
some willow brush and I never saw him again 
to know him. 

I have done a little hunting of panthers on 
snowshoes in winter with dogs, and I have been 
surprised to see how afraid of a dog a panther 
is, and what a poor, miserable fight it puts up 
when even a little dog tackles one. 

A good many years ago I had a good dog— 
good for panthers and good for most everything 
else. He would take after a panther in winter, 
and if the snow was not too deep for his short 
legs, would run the panther up a tree in sur- 
prisingly short time. Then when I came up on 
snowshoes I would find him barking about the 
tree, the panther watching him and not watch- 
ing the back trail at all, and it was no trick to 
shoot the animal. A number of times I have 
seen him overtake a panther and catching the 
end of its tail in his mouth, stick out his feet 
and make the panther drag him through the 
snow. Of course, that would make the panther 
mad and it would slow up and turn around and 
try to kill the dog. but when it did this it al- 
ways found when it made a stroke at him with 
its paw that he was not there. He was some- 
where else. The panther never seemed to try 
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to chase the dog, or even to really try to fight 
it. It simply wanted to be left alone and to be 
allowed to get up into the first convenient tree. 

I guess all panthers act alike in this way, for 
I have heard plenty of men tell about their ex- 
perience hunting them and they all tell about 
the same story. I have seen some pictures 
that Billy Wells and old man Wallihan took 
one season of panthers that had been run up 
into trees by dogs, and these pictures all showed 
the animals cross and snarling maybe, but never 
really doing anything. 

This little black dog that used to hang on to 
the panther’s tail was a good dog on other game. 
He would slow-trail a deer, an elk or a bear, 
drawing and pointing just as slowly and care- 
fully as could be, and he would also point 
chickens in good shape. However, toward the 
end of the time I had him he got more and more 
headstrong and besides that, got deaf, and at 
last he got so I could not control him at all 
and he just hunted in his own way. If I chose 
to come along it was all right, but if he took 
up a trail or wanted to go in a certain direction, 
he was going, and it did not make much differ- 
ence whether I came or not. 

There are many people who think the panther 
is a dangerous animal, but I never saw any- 
thing to make me think that it was. A num- 
ber of times I have been followed by panthers 
and I have heard of other men that had the 
same experience, but none of those men were 
ever attacked by the animals, and in fact I 
never heard of more than one man who was at- 
tacked, and this. I think, was by mistake. 

On the cther hand, I knew of a case over in 
Oregon a number of years ago when two little 
children, a boy and a girl, were followed through 
the woods for a mile or two by a panther. They 
were going from a neighbor’s house to their 
home. The panther came out of the woods and 
trotted along behind them and beside them and 
they thought it was a dog and tried to make 
friends with it. It never did anything but just 
keep along with them, and when they got to 
the little fence around their own house, it went 
off into the woods. The mother saw it as it 
was going away and was terribly scared, but 
the children did not mind it. 

This man that I speak about that was jumped 
on by a panther was traveling along a trail be- 
tween Cook City. in Montana. and the Yellow- 
stone, and a panther jumped on him from a rock 
above. caught him by the shoulder and threw 
him down. The man yelled and the panther 
let him go and ran off. I have always believed 
that the panther just took him for a deer and 
when he found out that it was a man was just 
as badly scared as the man was, and made 
tracks. 

Of course, people will tell you all sorts of 
stories about the fierceness of the panther, but 
if you ask them how they know about it, usually 
they will tell you that they read it in a book or 
saw it in a newspaper, or they had a friend 
who used to be somewhere who heard of an- 
other man who had a friend to whom some- 
thing happened. I have never been able to pin 
anybody down to anything that a panther 
actually did in the way of attacking human be- 
ings. If a panther was wounded he might put 
up a pretty stiff fight, because they have long 
claws and could bite pretty hard, but do they 
ever do it? I doubt it. I recollect a few years 
ago I heard that the President—that was be- 
fore he was President, maybe—went out hunt- 
ing somewhere down in Colorado with old 
John Goff and killed eleven or thirteen panthers, 
but I do not recollect that he said anything 
about any of them putting up any sort of a 
fight. All they wanted to do was to get away, 
if the dogs would let them. In fact, if I recol- 
lect right, one time they scared a panther out of 
a tree and he jumped down and the dogs got 





hold of him and Mr. Roosevelt ran in and killed 
the panther with a knife. 

I have heard men who had been running 
panthers with dogs say that down in the moun. 
tains of Colorado, when they get a panther into 
one of those thick, stubby cedars that they haye 
down there, they sometimes put a dog up into 
the tree and he will climb up close to where the 
panther is and bark at it, but I never heard of 
any dog being tackled by one when he was in 
the tree. 

I have read in books about panthers coming 
up to a camp-fire and parading around close 
to it and of how the men that were in camp 
were afraid that the animal would jump in and 
tackle them, but to me all that seems just plain 
foolishness. I reckon the men who were afraid 
of having that sort of thing happen had read 
stories about lions in Africa jumping into camps 
and carrying off men. All I have seen or heard 
of panthers makes me think that they are 
mighty harmless animals. 

Panthers kill considerable game, of course, 
deer, elk, sheep and maybe goats. I remember 
once, a good many years ago, I was traveling 
up a stream in the mountains where it was 
narrow and there were thick willows. I rode 
out into a little opening and saw on the other 
side a deer standing close to the brush. | 
slipped off my horse and shot at it, but just as 
I fired, it took a step or two forward and the 
ball hit it too far back. It jumped into the 
brush and I took its trail and had not followed 
it more than seventy-five or a hundred yards 
when I came out into a little open place and 
there was my deer lying on the ground anda 
panther lying by it with his jaws fast to its 
throat. I was pretty close to him and he just 
lifted up his head and began to snarl a little, 
when I killed him. 

I remember another time in the mountains 
close to the head of the North Platte River, I 
was watching a band of elk a little way off, 
waiting for them to get into a place where | 
could creep up and kill a heifer, for I needed 
meat. While I was watching, a panther jumped 
out of the brush on to a cow and grabbed her 
by the neck with his teeth. She ran this way 
and that, butting into trees and brush, and it 
seemed to me she was trying to scrape the 
panther off. She kept moving so _ quickly 
though, and the other elk starting off made 
things so confused that I could not see exactly 
what happened. In a minute everything was 
out of sight and I stepped along down to try 
to see what had happened, and I had not gone 
far, when I saw the elk lying on the ground and 
the panther working at her throat. Of course, 
I killed him and got my meat. 

I have heard people say that sometimes 
panthers and bears have big fights, and I have 
seen one or two grizzlies killed that had fearful 
naked ridges on their backs that looked like 
long deep scars. I always believed that the 
bears got these by fighting with other bears, but 
of course, I never saw such a fight and I never 
saw a fight between a lion and a bear. 

I was told something a good many years ago 
by a man who had been a great deal in the South 
that interested me very much, and which, ! 
think, is worth telling about. This man was 
Major Cremony. He had been a good deal in 
the Southwest, especially among the Apaches, 
and they said he could talk good Apache. He 
told me that once he and a couple of Apaches 
were out hunting down on the Pecos and came on 
the tracks of a big lion and took the trail to 
look for it. They were following up this trail 
toward a rocky cafion, where they thought 4 
lion might be found, when suddenly they heard 
a fearful noise coming from this cafion. As near 
as I could understand, it sounded a good deal 
like a pig squealing or groaning. Major Cre 
mony did not know what it was, and I judge 
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the Indians did not either, but they crept up 
toward it, and what do you suppose they saw? 
There was a big lion and a middle-sized brown 
bear, and they seemed to be having a fight; not 
a regular rough and tumble, but the lion seemed 
to be trying to kill the bear. The bear was 
standing on his hind legs with his back against 
a big rock and was yelling bloody murder. The 
jion vas crouched on the ground about twelve 
or fiitcen feet from the bear. They waited there 
quite 4 little while, the lion in the position of a 
cat about to spring, working his tail, with his 
ears ‘uid back and getting ready for a jump as 
he moved his feet back and forward, as you will 
see a tomeat do, Once in a while he would 
grow. The Major and the Indians kept quiet 
and ‘ked on. At last the lion charged the 
bear and grabbed him, and they both went down 
toget) <r and the dust flew up so that it almost 
hid tic two fighters. In a little while the lion 
suddc ly let go and sprang back to where he 
had n before. Both animals were bleeding 
and h was licking its wounds. The bear 
kept his moaning and screaming and would 
have | en mighty glad to get away, but he did 
not dare to expose his back to the lion. The 
two animals spent some time licking their 
woun :, but at last the lion charged the bear 
again :d this time with his claws he tore open 
the bear's back and his claws must have reached 
some (dcadly part, for presently the bear fell 
over dead and the lion went off to his old place 
and began to lick his wounds again. After a 
while he took hold of the bear’s carcass and be- 
gan to drag it down the hill and to cover it up 
with leaves and brush, just as I expect you have 
often scen a deer’s carcass covered up by a lion. 
While the lion was at work doing this, one of 
the Indians killed him. 

This Major Cremony was a good man, and I 
believe he saw what he said he did, and from 
what he told about the way the lion fought the 
bear and the way he cut up its back, it may be 
that the scarred bears that I have seen had got 
their scars in fighting lions. 

I never saw anything that looked like a 
panther attacking me, though just once I had a 
couple come up close to camp. It was out in 
Washington and I had been prospecting and was 
moving from one range to another on foot and 
with mighty little to carry. I lived on the 
country. killing deer now and then and oc- 
casionally a grouse, of which there were plenty 
everywhere. One night when I was in the 
mountains and in thick timber I killed a deer 
and stopped and camped right by it. I had 
a good meal that night, the first real good one 
that I had had for some days, and after I had 
eaten, I smoked for a little while by the fire. 
As I sat there I heard thunder a long way off, 
and presently the sky clouded over and 
thought we were going to have rain; but I did 
not mind that very muclt, because I was camped 
under a good, big tree up on a hillside, where 
the water could not run on to me. 

Before it began to rain I thought I heard a 
panther call off to the west higher up on the 
mountain side, and a little while after I heard 
another faint call off to the east. I did not 
pay much attention to that. but soon I noticed 
that these animals seemed to be calling to one 
another and to be getting closer, and I reckoned 
that one of them had smelt my meat and was 
coming up to find out what it was that smelt so 
good. I was a good deal younger then than I 
am now and knew considerable less about 
panthers. and I did not know but that they 
might come right into camp and take my deer 
awav from me. I would not have liked that, and 
I did rot mean to have them do it. There was 
Plenty of wood around and I packed in quite a 
load close to the fire and then began to pile it 
on. There were one or two small hardwood 
trees not very far from the fire. and as the 
panthers kept getting closer. I swung myself 
up into one of these and climbed up fifteen or 
twenty feet. From here I had a good view of 
the fire and a good view of the deer. The 
panthers kept calling and kent getting nearer, 
and after a while they seemed to be right close, 
not more than fifty or sixty vards from the fire. 
After they got right close thev began circling 
my fire. still calling to each other. It was not 
very long before they evidently came together, 


and then they stopped callirig and began to 
moan and holloa at each other, just about as 
a couple of common tomcats would, only with 
twenty times more noise. Then they seemed 
to have a regular tomcat fight, with hissing and 
spitting and caterwauling in great shape. After 
that it was quiet for a while and the fire was 
dying down, and then presently I happened to 
look over on the other side of the fire, and 
there, just within the circle of light, I could 
see a big panther looking at my deer. He 
looked mean and hungry and gray, as well as 
I could see by the fire, and he kept slowly crawl- 
ing nearer to the deer, not seeming to pay any at- 
tention to the fire. Presently, when he got 
about ten or twelve feet from the deer he sort 
of settled himself down into the ground to 
spring, and I tried to draw a bead on him. It 
was not easy to see my sights in the dark, but 
I was looking toward the fire, and at last I 
drew rather a coarse sight and aimed well down 
toward the bottom of the panther’s body and 
shot. He gave a big jump toward the deer, but 
did not reach it and landed all doubled up at 
the foot of the tree the deer was hanging on. 
After that he never moved. I sat up there for 
awhile, waiting to see what would happen, and 
then I climbed down and built the fire up again 
and hauled the panther away and began to skin 
him. 

I felt a little nervous all that night, thinking 
maybe the other panther would come around 
and show up, but he never did. I expect they 
had a fight and the big one scared the little 
fellow out of the country. The one I killed had 
a fresh bleeding scratch on his shoulder that I 
expect the other one had given him. 

I have heard that out in that country some- 
times the male panthers have terrible fights 
and sometimes one is killed by the panther he 
is fighting. HucH JoHNSON. 


Prof. De Lage’s Experiments. 


AccorDING to a recent cablegram to the New 
York Times from Paris, remarkable experiments 
in the chemical development of life have been 
recently effected by Prof. De Lage, of the Sor- 
bonne. In his laboratory at Roscoff in Brittany 
Prof. De Lage placed the unfertilized eggs of 
the sea urchin and the starfish in sea water, add- 
ing a solution of sugar with a few drops of 
ammonia and tannin. 

In about an hour segmentation, which is the 
first sign of life, began, and the eggs produced 
larve. The great majority of these larve soon 
died, but Prof. De Lage, by constant and minute 
care, brought four of the sea urchins and two 
of the starfish through the larve stage, and they 
are now healthy growing specimens. 

One of the sea urchins has six pairs of ten- 
tacles and six pairs of spikes, whereas those 
which are produced by natural means have only 
five. The creatures are still so small that the 
tentacles are visible only through the microscope, 
but Prof, De Lage hopes to bring them to matur- 
ity, followed by reproduction. 

Prof. De Lage’s experiments go beyond those 
made by Prof. Loeb, of the University of Cali- 
fornia, at Berkeley. Prof. De Lage shows that 
the vital impulse begins immediately, as soon as 
the fecundating liquid touches the ovule. If the 
part touched he cut out, the ovule nevertheless 
continues its evolution and produces a larva. 

Prof. De Lage is making further experiments 
with the object of throwing further light on the 
causes leadine to the action of the artificially 
compounded liquid in awakening the latent life 
in the egg. 

Prof. Jacques Loeb, of the University of Cali- 
fornia, for years carried on experiments in arti- 
ficial fertilization at the Marine Biological 
Laboratory at Woods Hole, Mass., where he 
proved that it is possible to perform by chemical 
or mechanical means male functions in the propa- 
gation of life. 

Experimenting in 1905 with sea mrchins at the 
Hopkins Seaside Laboratory at Pacific Grove, 
Cal.. he successfully artificially fertilized the eggs 
of these animals and of producing almost down 
to the last essential detail the phenomena of nor- 
mal development in eggs which were made to 
develop by chemical means. 


By first treating the eggs with special solutions 
he performed the astonishing feat of making them 
susceptible to cross fertilization and has hybrid- 
ized different families and orders of marine ani- 
mals, an achievement which upset hitherto ex- 
isting theories concerning biology and threw 
open new fields for experiment. 


The Wasps’ Crusade. 


In the small hamlet of Week, in Westmore- 
land, a strange custom is observed yearly in 
commemoration of a dreadful incident that hap- 
pened in the year 1841. That year was visited 
by a plague of wasps, when hundreds of human 
beings throughout the country succumbed to the 
poisonous sting. The little hamlet holds the 
record for its number of victims. On Aug. 10, 
of that eventful year, says the County Gentle- 
man, about half its inhabitants—about forty— 
were either stung to death or had a narrow es- 
cape. People working in the hay fields were 
those who suffered most, as their escape was 
almost impossible. Those who had the presence 
of mind to bury themselves in the hay were prac- 
tically little the worse, but many who took to 
their heels were followed and attacked by the 
venomous insects and literally done to death. 
In memory of the dreadful incident a memorial 
tablet was erected on the moor near where the 
victims fell. Each year there is a procession. 
Most of the inhabitants turn out armed with 
every description of insect powder and other de- 
vices for killing wasps, and march to the 
memorial stone, where a short service is held 
by the minister of the parish. When the service 
is Over a general crusade is made in search of 
wasps’ nests. Once a nest is found every known 
device to destroy it is employed. Some carry 
guns, some rags saturated in turpentine;. while. 
others carry paraffin, which is poured into the 
nest and a match applied. The anniversary. is 
considered the most important event of tke "year. 


The Snake's Rattles. 


MuLtan, Idaho, Sept. 19—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In a recent issue of the magazime-a 
correspondent asked something: im. regard» to 
rattlesnakes. Now, as I am pretty familiar with 
the bird, having been raised with him, I will 
try to enlighten your correspondent. The rattles 
lie edgewise. It is evident that: they must do 
so, inasmuch as they are but continuations of the 
backbone. The snake carries the rattles on the 
ground except when he raises them to sound his 
warning. This will be evidenced by the fact that 
in every snake of any size that is killed, the rattles 
are worn through on the under side. 

If there is any further light that I may be able 
to shed on the serpent subject, just let me know. 

Cuas. S. Moopy. 


New Publications. 


“Nimrop’s Wire,” by Grace Gallatin Seton, is 
a little volume every sportsman will enjoy read- 
ing, while his wife, if she has shared with him 
the pleasures and the disappointments of camp 
life, will find solace in its stories of the ups and 
downs of Northern and Western cross-country 
travel and the incidents that impress a woman 
fond of outdoor life. Mrs. Seton wrote “A 
Woman Tenderfoot” and worked with her hus- 
band, Ernest Thompson Seton, in the preparation 
of the several books he has written; he, in turn, 
illustrating her latest work in part, while other 
pictures were painted by Walter King Stone. 
“Nimrod’s Wife” is divided into four parts, re- 
spectively, “In the Sierras,” “In the Rockies,” 
“On the Ottawa” and “In Norway.” It is hand- 
somely illustrated and decorated, and is pub- 
lished by Doubleday, Page & Co., New York 
city. 


THE CAMPING OUTFIT 


of the thoughtful camper invariably includes a 
supply of Borden’s Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. 
With this in camp, the most important food item 
is taken care of. Eagle Milk keeps indefinitely 
in any climate. The original and leading brand 
since 1857. Always uniform.—Adv, 
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Shooting Brown Partridge in Italy. 


Tue brown partridge of Italy, Briss’ Perdtx 
rubra, is known in Central Italy as “‘starna.” 
It is one of the birds that affords the best sport 
in certain localities, and although never very 
plentiful, it is found in sufficient quantities to 
insure a fairly good bag to the experienced 
hunter. Its range extends from the Alps to 
Sicily and it inhabits all but the highest alti- 
tudes. 1 have found it only a few miles out of 
Rome, almost on the sea level, and also in the 
high plateaus of the Appennines. It is in sum- 
mer that it climbs to the peaks, and as soon 
as the first snows cover the mountains moves 
down to the more temperate zone 

The brown partridge is a beautiful bird, sec- 
ond only to the gray in magnificence of plumage. 
It is of a rich brown tint, which varies in shade 
from very dark to almost brick red. The wings 
are streaked in silvery white and the grayish 
breast is tattooed with black and brown mark- 
ings. It is a robust and handsome bird, too, 
with sturdy legs that carry it along the ground 
at great speed, and wings of iron that make it 
a very strong flyer. It is really a wonder, when 
the plumpness of the body and the small size 
of the wings are taken into consideration, that 
it can breast the grades at the pace it does. 

The open season for hunting the partridge is 
from Aug. 15 to Dec. 31. It used to be Aug. 
1, but the young were found to be not quite 
grown at this time, so the change was made to 
prevent the slaughter of birds unable to protect 
themselves by flight. 

Considering the number of sportsmen that 
hunt persistently throughout the season, it 1s 
surprising that even a specimen is left, yet the 
supply does not diminish sensibly 

One of the reasons for this is probably that 
many of the places the partridge prefers are 
almost inaccessible. The railroad does not go 
within twenty or thirty miles of them, and the 
trouble and discomfort incurred in covering such 
distances across the mountains prevent all but 
the most enthusiastic from visiting them. 

On flat country partridges take to the wheat 
stubble and are shot over dogs. They are gen- 
erally found in coveys, and unless one succeeds 
in scattering them, very poor sport is had 
After the first shot they become very wild and 
get up beyond range. In the mountains they 
go to the stubbles at night, but in daytime they 
favor the long narrow terraces which are gen- 
erally covered with thick brush. Here they are 
often hunted with beaters. The terraces are 
seldom wider than forty or fifty yards, and three 
men in a row, two beaters and the sportsman, 
are not likely to pass a covey without flush- 
ing it. Still there are many and I among them, 
who consider the dog’s work one of the chief 
delights of shooting, and will not go without 
them. 

The peasants and pot-hunters have a brutal 
way of slaughtering the birds which, though 
forbidden by law, is practiced frequently. They 
wait for the first fall of snow and then take 
themselves to some stubble where a covey is 
known to feed. Here they clear away the snow 
from a circle eight or ten yards in diameter and 
spread ashes over the cleared surface. If the 
snow is deep the ashes are spread over it so as 
to cover an area of the same size. At sunset 
a lantern with a dark back is set down near the 
clearing so as to illuminate it, and the gunner 
crouches about twenty yards away behind it 
and imitates the peculiar chuckle of the bird 
He seldom has long to wait. One by one or 
in small grouns the partridge come in, alighting 
in the ashes in which they love to frolic, with 
chests to the ground and wings fluttering. With 
the aid of the lantern the man sees them plainly 
and he waits until they are grouped. Then he 
blazes both barrels into their midst. A twelve 
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bore, not choke, will often spread enough to get 
half a dozen birds for the two shots, and as 
they are worth from three to four liras a pair 
in Rome it is profitable business. These men 
know the habits and location of the birds almost 
as well as the shepherds who snare them, and 
when the game wardens, the “gendarmi,’ are 
not very: active, the section is soon cleaned out. 
However, some parts of the Abruzzi are well 
stocked, and in one or two private preserves 
which I have seen the birds multiply quite 
rapidly. 

During the summer of 1905 business took me 
to Rome, and the only social cccupation of the 
unfortunates that an unkind fate kept in town 
was to gather at Piazza Colonna in the even- 
ing, to listen to the music and exchange and bits 
of gossip that came from mountain and sea 
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RESTING AFTER A HARD CLIMB. 
Phe Marchese 


Giuseppe Cavalietti and his 
Pointers 


Italian 


shore. One evening to my surprise I saw ad- 
vancing toward me. head and shoulders above 
his neighbors, the Marquis Giuseppe Cavalletti, 
the Beau Brummel of Roman sportsmen. It 
seemed strange that he should not be away. 

“Welcome back, Monsieur |’ Americain,” he said, 
reaching out to shake hands; “the meeting is 
doubly welcome.” 

“In the sense of our both being delighted?” 

“T hope so. But this is a case where it is I 
that am doubly delighted. You know that the 
shooting opens the day after to-morrow. I've 
been looking all over for a congenial spirit to 
go up to Celano after a few starna with me, and 
I'm going to press you into service.” 

I needed no urging. My trips with this peer- 
less sportsman had always been of the most en- 
idyable. and I knew I could use my two pointers, 
Pit and Fido, which I had given to a friend on 
leaving Italy with the condition that I might 
take them out if I returned. Thus the matter 
was settled in a short talk. and the next after 
ncon saw us get off at the little station of Celano 


where a boy of seventeen met us. The marquis 


had telegraphed for him and the station agent 
had sent a man to get him, the ten mile and re. 
turn trip to his hut costing us the enormoys 
sum of twenty cents. But then, a man’s pay 
for a day is only thirty up there. ; 

Menico, our guide, was a slight, wiry little 
chap, whose dark good looks were emp asized 
by the picturesque costume of the shepherd which 
he wore jauntily. Cavalletti told me that was 
one of the worst offenders against game laws. 
but that he was the only one also who could 


take a stranger where birds were to be found, « 
he employed him. 
On talking matters over we discovered that 


from Celano to the shooting grounds was a ten 
mile trip over dangerous roads, and to go skirt 
ing precipices in the darkness of early morn- 
ing, perched on top of one of those high-w heeled 
affairs that they call “char-a-banes,”’ the only 
vehicle of the neighborhood, was not to our 
liking. Menico then said we might start once 
ind sleep at his hut which was only half a mile 
from the grounds, and this plan we adopted. 

The minute we saw the hut we were sorry 
It was a tent-shaped affair thatched in canes, with 
a small door at one end and a miniature win- 
dow at the other. There was no ventilation, the 
air inside was foul, and vermin overran the 
place. We tried to sleep outside, but the night 
air in that altitude was too sharp and we were 
driven in half frozen. At dawn we set out 

As we took the road I told Menico that he 
should have one lira for every partridge we shot 
in addition to the two liras a day we had 
promised him, and with visions of a small for- 
tune in sight he immediately took in hand the 
directing of the hunt. 

“There are only two coveys that we can reach 
now,” he said, “if we want to follow them up 
properly; but I know exactly what they will do, 
and you will get at least three shots at each, 
so that if you both shoot straight you ought t 
have over twenty birds by evening, even if we 
don’t find any more, which we will.” 

The half mile turned out to be nearer on 
and a half, but we finally reached the spot and 
turned out of the rough road into the stubble 
A rising knoll was before us and Menico tied 
all the dogs but Bobby, the  steadiest of the 
quartet. 

“The birds may be a bit wild,” he said, “and 
we cannot possibly ovérrun them, so it is best 
to be prudent.” 

In the highest corner of the field we found 
them, and the dog must have been right on top 
of them, for his body quivered and his eyes 
starfed from their sockets when he came to a 
sudden point. 

“You take the first.”’ murniured the marquis 
as we walked in. 

They rose in a body with a whirr that was 
like the sound of distant thunder and a scream- 
ing and cackling that was deafening. There 
must have been fifty where I expected a dozen 
or so, and I was so flustered that I fired both 
barrels into the bunch, hardly aiming, and cer- 
tainly not picking any particular bird. Only 
one fell. Then my companion’s gun spoke and 
at each shot a bird toppled over. 

“T’ve got the old ones,” he remarked calmly; 
“the others ought to spread now.” What en- 
viable coolness! 

Meanwhile Menico stood watching the fugi- 
tives, his hand shading his eyes and his lips 
throwing after them curses so rich in variety 
and expression that they stunned me. 

“Why, what is the matter?” I asked when 
he gave me a chance 

“Matter! May accidents befall them. Didn't 
you see? Both the confounded coveys were to 
gether, and goodness knows what they'll do, now 
that they are combined.” 


Tt was indeed annoying, but uncertainty is the 
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spice of sport, and there was nothing to kick 
at when we had three dead already and the 
coveys marked where we would surely get at 
least one more go at them. When Bobby and 
Pit retrieved the birds, another disappointment 
was in store for us. The marquis had picked 
out the two old cocks and. both the mother hens 
hac escaped, so that there was little hope of 
inding the partridges scattered. 
e kept Bobby very close as we went after 
n, and well it was that we did so, for they 
twenty vards off again all together. This 
I was prepared and did not hurry, so that 
oth scored doubles. To our delight the two 
vs split in flight and then took to the hills. 
larger settled on one of the lower terraces, 
ig some bushy trees, and the smaller con 
{| upward and scattered along some brush 
near the top. I turned to the boy. 
\ny use staying down here, or had we better 
ght up?” I asked. 
don’t know of another covey down here,” 
ud, “and I think we had better get to the 
efore it becomes too hot. You see it will 
fully an hour to reach the lower one, and 
re lucky if we get to the top in two and a 
hours.” 
this point I was reminded very forcibly of 
r days’ chicken shooting in Dakota; the 
occasional covey, the same long flights, the 
interminable chases; only there was no 
rtable buckboard to steer across the stub- 
ind the walking was mighty rough at times 
first we let the dogs trot around, but they 
to find quail and we had to tie them up. 
s a hot climb to that first plateau, but we 
reached it and unleashed Bobby and Pit. 
liscovered the birds, Bobby backing him 
and I circled below them to prevent the 
taking down hill. Partridge close their 
in going down the side of a mountain and 
themselves practically to fall, attaining 
city that makes it next to impossible to 
em, 
ively young’ hen was the first to whirr up 
| dropped it. Then another sprang up be- 
me that I missed very stupidly, and as | 
reloading the rest decided to take leave 
y rose noisily all about me, but I was not 
time to shoot and Cavalletti got only one. 
We could not even mark the escaped ones on 
account of the trees, so we made up our minds 
to go directly where the other covey had alighted 
and then work the plateaus downward. 
lt was hard climbing. The path rose almost 
perpendicular, and our nailed soles slid at every 
step on the flat rock. But we were repaid 
when we got there; it was close brush and the 
birds held. The dogs worked well together and 
to see them play a running bird between them 
was a pretty sight. The actual shooting was not 
much fun; to kill a bird as big as a chicken, 
flying straight and alone over brush some three 
high, is child’s play. We had accounted 
for five when Fido got away and invaded the 
pren There was a scurry and much cack- 
ling, and it was the last we saw of a partridge. 
Fido was properly chastised and then we re- 
traced our steps down the steep path. The sun 
was pouring down, but Fido was fresh, and the 
irrepressible Paff was only too anxious for work, 
so we sent them to inspect the plateaus while 
vaited. They had hardly gone a hundred 
yards when Paff fell to a statuesque point, and 
for «a wonder, Fido backed him. We ran up 
hurriedly and there beheld a spectacle that I will 
never forget. In the center of a small clear- 
Ing, not more than five yards from the dogs, 
two large cock partridges stood facing each 
other in deadly combat. Not a sound came from 
them; grim and earnest the battle was fought. 
Like game roosters the two went at each other, 
springing up with flapping wings, each trying 
to get at the other’s head, feathers flying at every 
attack. They were so occupied that they never 
noticed our approach. Alas, it did not last long. 
lhe forgotten Paff became impatient and with 
a mighty spring landed on the unconscious com- 
batants. One he caught in his spacious mouth 
ond the other he tried to stun with a whack of 
his paw, but it gave a frightened cackle and off 
it sailed to tumble over ungracefully when 
Cavalletti’s little gun called to it to halt. 
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Only one more bird ‘did we find, which came 
to my gun, and we were glad to get to the valley 
where flowed a limpid stream. Until 3 o’clock 
we rested there, then cutting through the potato 
fields, where we shot seven quail, we reached 
the hut, and getting into the char-a-bancs we 
made an early start for Celano. 

HERBERT REEDER. 


Robinson’s Bear. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

We were seated around the camp-fire enjoy- 
ing the cheerful crackle and sputter of the 
big birch logs, for the weather had been un- 
usually cold for August, and only the night be- 
fore Jack Frost had made us a visit. Robinson 
was, as usual, holding forth on his pet subject— 
“Hunting and Trapping Bears.” Personally, | 
doubted whether he had ever seen one. I am 
sure none of the rest of us ever had, except in 
the Zoological Garden, so he was safe and could 
talk till his pipes burst for all we could ga'‘nsay 
him. We had just reached the point where 
Robinson was telling us the best way to 
despatch a bear that had been caught by the 
hind leg in a trap, when Victor, our man of 
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all work, came in and told us that one of our 
neighbor's five sheep had been killed by a bear, 
and that he had been seen dragging off the 
carcass by one of the guides. 

In a moment all was excitement; the thief 
must be taken either dead or alive. Robinson 
seized the only shooting iron, a shotgun, and 
filled his pocket with shells loaded with No. 12 
shot. McDonald took a machete, Bishop an 
ax, and I a .22 caliber target pistol. We were 
soon across the lake to our ne ghbor’s and 
found him waiting for us with his gun and fox- 
terrier. To the wood-lot, where the sheep were 
pastured, was about a mile. During our walk 
thither Robinson instructed us carefully what to 
do and not to do, until by the time we had 
reached the scene of battle we all felt as though 
we had been through a course of ‘‘First Aid to 
the Injured.” We found the remains of the 
bear’s banquet, sure enough, but no sign of the 
beast; so Robinson, knowing all about bears, 
planned a campaign that would have done credit 
to a Wellington. Bishop and neighbor Jackson 
were to watch the pasture, while McDonald, 
Robinson and I, with the dog. were to make a 
hig circvit and try to drive the bear back to 
the watchers by the pasture. I went off to the 
right about too feet. McDonald to the left the 
same distance. while Robinson, as became an 
old hunter. chose the middle route, as being 
the most likely one for the bear to take. I 
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thought it was on account of the wood road. 
However that may have been, we were each 
to walk straight ahead, after we had gotten our 
distances, for a mile and then close in a little 
and return. 


The theory of the plan was fine, but this is 
what happened: I had gone about a quarter 
of a mile, when I heard the excited bark of the 
dog and McDonald yelled, “There she goes— 
an old bear with two yearlings.” In a few 
minutes two shots rang out, followed by “Help! 
She’s after me!” 

I let out a whoop and started for the center 
to see Robinson dispatch his bear. I reached 
the road in time to see him legging down the 
road for all he was worth, about one length 
ahead of a very mad looking bear, who was in 
turn pursued by the fox-terrier, yelping and 
snapping at the old lady’s hind legs. He didn’t 
stop to tell me what I should do, but was out 
of sight in a jiffy. 

McDonald joined me in a few moments and 
we hurried back to see the fun. When we 
reached the pasture we found the bear dead and 
Jackson and Bishop rolling on the ground con- 
vulsed with laughter. On the other side of the 
fence was Robinson all in a heap. After Bishop 
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had gotten his breath he said that they were 
sitting on a log talking, when suddenly down 
the road came Robinson, hatless, gunless and 
speechless. Close behind him was the bear 
still followed by the dog. He had no time to 
stop for any fences, so over he went, heels 
over head all in a heap, where he still lay. As 
she passed Bishop had killed the bear with a 
bullet just back of the shoulder, and when we 
came to skin her we found her right side filled 
with bird shot. 

Robinson isn’t interested in bears any more; 
he prefers tennis and croquet. 

Epwarp K. PARKINSON. 


Cure for Ivy Poison. 


ALBANY, N. Y., Sept. 30.—Editor Forest and 
‘tream: The communication on ivy poison in 
your issue of Sept. 21 adds naphthaline to the 
long list of remedies for the trouble arising from 
ivy and mosquitoes. 

I carry a small bottle of the Homceopathic Rhus 
Tox. 3X when going into the country for any 
length of time, and can testify that it works like 
a charm, especially with children, who are bound 
to find the ivy vine if it exists in the neighbor- 
hood. Of course it is an internal. remedy, and 
it might be advantageously used while the 
naphthaline solution is being applied. Besides 
being specific it gratifies the always present de- 
sire to give something. Joun D. Wuisu. 
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Daddie and I.—IV. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

On the inside curve of the first big southern 
bend of the Ohio River above Cincinnati, stands 
a large pleasure resort, perhaps one of the 
greatest in the Central States. Its humble 
predecessor many years ago was a picnic ground 
of a more primitive type and was then called 
Parker’s Grove. Across the river on the Ken- 
tucky side then lay the hamlet of Four Mile, a 
rural settlement which Jent no small portion of 
its individual title to many of the institutions 
around about. There was Four-Mile Bar, a 
wide stretching shoal that was always a terror 
to the navigators of this inland highway; Four- 
Mile Creek, after fifteen or sixteen miles of 
slovenly drainage service through the up-river 
bottom land, debouched into the Ohio opposite 
the vast bar, which it no doubt largely helped 
to form; Four-Mile Pike led to and past both, 
hence its common name. 

The river here, as at most shallows, spread 
out to great width, and the lake-like sheet of 
water at that time formed a sort of half-way 
house or nightly resting place for countless 
swarms of wildfowl on their migratory course 
Ducks and geese were habitual visitants, and 
once in a great while came Colymbus glacialis, 
or the great northern diver, as the common loon 
is more correctly called, straying over the east- 
ern mountains or traversing the Ohio and Mis- 
sissippi rivers from the Gulf. His rare and un- 
canny cry often aroused apprehension in the 
minds of the younger and more ignorant of the 
simple folk who lived in those benighted parts, 
and when its lonely, quavering call came floating 
over the water, usually just after twilight, while 
the bird was invisible, it hardly ever failed to fill 
its hearers with superstitious dread. Nobody 
ever saw the awesome visitor arrive; he was 
never seen to leave; one saw him there, and that 
was all. 

One gloomy, cloudy morning in September a 
bunch of the Four Mile inhabitants were loiter- 
ing about the sawmill and lumber yard. They 
had gathered for the customary morning chat 
and the usual country joke and rural gibe went 
merrily around. Everybody had a good time, 
and notwithstanding many a sharp dig, they 
were all friends and nobody’s feelings were hurt. 

“Wha—ar loon!” came ringing across the 
water in high-pitched, long-drawn. tremu! 1s 
cadences, not much unlike the querulous wailing 
of an ailing child. Again it came, just the same 
call repeated over and over at long intervals 
from somewhere in the wide water up the river. 
It was nothing but the now rarely recurring cry 
of a loon, but to the unsophisticated it might 
well seem the last despairing note of some lost 
soul in purgatory. 

The advent of campers and pleasure resorts 
had even then made those waters less populous 
with feathered life, and the huge diver was some- 
thing of a rarity even to the group of cronies 
sprawled upon the last few courses of a lumber 
stack in old Cornelius Willison’s yard; so that 
when his call sounded once more from some 
unseen lurking place, it gave rise to some 
comment among the loungers, and old man 
Gander was moved to observe: 

“Jus’ lis’en to that plague-fetched loon. Bet 
he’s hidin’ over yander behin’ that fur dike.” 
Then he slowly extracted from his hip pocket 
a huge twist of hillside navy, as the strong. 
home-grown tobacco of the neighborhood was 
known, and proceeded with his jack-knife to 
hack off a chew of it as large as a good sized 
apple. which he hastily and furtively crammed 
into his capacious mouth; but he was too late. 
for old man Willison saw the stealthy move- 
ment and with twinkling eyes reached out his 
hand before Uncle Sammy could replace it. 
This proceeding promptly drew from “H. P.” 
as Oliver Hazard Perry was familiarly known, 
the deserved criticism: 

“Why don’t you raise yer own terbakker, 
Corneil, or else buy you some?” 

Cornelius Willison was a man of simple ideas, 
though liberal parts. His massive physique, the 
calm courage and strength of purpose. the 
homely, kindly countenance, the same generous 
and forgiving disposition, and even though he 
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could not write his name, all proclaimed him 
cast in the same mold as the immortal Abra- 
ham Lincoln. A likeness of one would have 
served for both. He was a man of great natural 
ability, and by hard work, supplemented by keen 
foresight and sound business judgment, had ac- 
quired a.comfortable competence of this world’s 
goods. Past seventy-five, he was sole owner of 
the lumber and coal yard and had a controlling 
interest in the turnpike road with its numerous 
and profitable toll gates and bridges. Prosperity 
had not changed him and he was still the same 
simple, kindly friend and neighbor who, more 
than fifty years before, from somewhere east of 
the mighty Alleghanies, had trudged bravely into 
that out-of-the-way village with his axe upon his 
shoulder, his wife by his side, and no shoes on 
their way-worn feet; the same man who, with 
sturdy strokes of his axe, had hewed for them 
both all the comforts which he now enjoyed in 
his old age. His reply to the half-earnest, half- 
humorous stricture of the agonistic H. P. was 
gentle, yet convincing: 

“Because it’s easier and cheaper to sponge off 
you fellers, you hook enough of mine anyhow. 
Believe this is some now. No ‘tain’t; mine's 
better. But you can’t tell whar that loon is, Sam 
Gander; nobody can’t tell. He hain’t over by 
Four-mile dike, that’s certain; ‘cause I kin see 
that fur an’ he hain’t thar. I'll tell you whar he 
is,’ and the old man looked round as who should 
dispute him and then, ignoring his own dictum, 
“He’s right over thar behind old Parker’s P’int. 
If I hed my spy-glass, reckon I could see him 
now. 


“You just got done sayin’ nobody can’t 
tell, Corneil, so how do you know?” said the 
persistent Perry, glancing about in triumph as 
one who seeks the multitude’s applause. 

“T don’t,” was the unruffled answer. “I only 
guessed, and guessin’ ’s free to everybody; but 
here comes the Captain an’ that huntin’ boy of 
his. Bet if anybody kin find that bird, Johnnie 
kin. Just watch him when he hears it.” 

The new-comers joined the good-natured, ban- 
tering circle and shortly afterward, as if by pre- 
arrangement, the bird repeated its cry: 

“Wha ar loon!” 

The far-reaching, insistent call acted upon the 
boy’s sensibilities like a soldier’s call to arms. 

“What’s that?” he said, listening intently, then 
looking round upon the amused faces. 

“That’s a loon, Johnny,” said the irrepressible 
H. P. “He’s lost an’ wants you should tell him 
whar he is. Can’t you hear what he says? Talks 
just like Corneil. Says, ‘Whar loon?’ Whar do 
you say he is right now?” But no answer was 
needed, for just at that moment from a boat, 
that on account of the hazy weather, appeared 
hung betwen sky and water, came two puffs of 
white smoke rolling off down the wind, followed 
some seconds later by the deep boom, boom of 
a heavily loaded ten-gauge gun. A moment after 
the sounds reached the attentive listeners, two 
long gun shots from the boat, a great dark bird, 
with large, down-curving wings, was seen to 
splash out of the water, rise to a heavy flight a 
few feet above the surface, and slowly flap his 
clumsy way down stream toward the indentation 
back of Parker’s Point, where he sagged down 
into the smooth shallow water behind the point 
and was soon placidly swimming about as though 
nothing unusual had occurred, his long neck and 
snake-like head ever twisting here and there. 
either watching for an enemy or searching out 
his food supply, the countless swarms of min- 
nows that swam about; while now and then he 
_ forth his melancholy, yet perhaps derisive 
call. 


“*Tain’t no kind o’ trouble to see whar loon 
is now, is it?” queried the knowing one. 

“No,” remarked the earnestly attentive young- 
ster as he fidgeted uneasily with his hands, “but 
gosh, ain’t he a monster big one! Let's go after 
him, Daddie,” and as if by preconcertion, every- 
body laughed. 

“Why, son, he’s not good for anything and you 
couldn’t get him if he was, so what's the use 
going to all that trouble, especially this red hot 
day?” was the unsatisfying response. 

“Well, I never saw one before, and I’d like to 
see what he looks like close. Maybe he’s good 
to eat,” said the still unsatisfied boy; “let’s go 
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after him anyway, Daddie; I’ll do every bit of the 
rowing, and you can do all the shooting. I got 
five or six loads an’ I guess that ought to be 
enough, if I load her heavy enough. Come on!” 

But the elder sportsman was not to be per- 
suaded and the general laughter only increased 
his determination not to be drawn into any such 
wild goose chase as the one proposed. 

“Well, then, can’t I go after him, myself?” was 
the final plea. 

“I suppose so,” rather doubtfully, “but he'll 
dive so fast and so far that you will never be 
able to get anywhere near him, and if he is badly 
frightened he'll fly out of the neighborhood.” 

“That was my George that shot those two loads 
at him just now, an’ he must a scared him right 
smart, the way he flew. Must a been sumpin’ 
the matter with eld Danger, or he’d a got him, 
sure,” said Uncle Sam, thus proudly laudatory 
of both his boy and his gun; but nobody paid any 
attention. 


Johnnie was already out of hearing, running 
up the road at top speed toward home, whence 
he presently emerged carrying his old musket in 
one hand, a pair of heavy oars slung over his 
shoulder, and the bottles of powder and shot 
protruding from his breeches pockets; and he 
was running still. Down the precipitous river 
bank he went, jumping from one smooth stone 
to another, until, panting, he dropped his oars 
into the flat-bottomed skiff that lay moored to 
the shore, and across whose square transom was 
roughly painted the legend, “Pinafore,” mute 
tribute to a departed popular fancy. 

Stopping a few moments to carefully load his 
antiquated weapon, he cast off the boat’s painter, 
thole-pinned the oars and started upon the chase, 
while the now fully interested men, watching 
him from the board pile, called after him many 
suggestions and directions which, however timely 
and useful, were, if heard at all, disregarded. 

“Better go above him, Johnnie, ‘cause he'll 
dive up stream,” admonished old Corneil; but 
the boy gave no sign, and with long, precise 
strokes steadily pursued his way toward the open 
water below the whimsical game. 

“Now jess look at thet consarned boy,” said 
the old man disappointedly, “ef he hain’t that 
contrairy.” 

Daddie only smiled and Uncle Sam said quietly: 
“Let him alone. He knows what he’s about.” 

“That might be,” said H. P., “but ’tain’t at 
all likely he'll ever get within a half mile of him, 
anyhow; them critters is awful slick divers.” 

“He’s nearer than that now,” was Daddie’s 
convincing commentary, and the boy rowed now 
more carefully on. 

Landing his boat about a quarter of a mile be- 
low, he pulled her ashore, and, grasping his gun, 
slipped along through the weeds and bunch grass, 
skirting the beach in the direction of the little 
cove or bay wherein the wily quarry was still 
serenely disporting itself, apparently oblivious 
to impending harm. It soon began, however, to 
take notice more and more, and although the 
youthful hunter stalked it with all the patient 
cunning of our aboriginal forebears, it* stopped 
feeding every once in a while and gazed long 
and sharply riverward. It was swinging in small 
circles out near the middle of the little indenta- 
tion behind the point, which was about a hun- 
dred yards in width, and the water smooth and 
shallow. 


Stealthily the little nimrod dragged himself 
along until he came to a strip of beach that was 
clear of cover save a clump of willows that grew 
at the water’s edge just beyond and appeared, to 
the anxious observers upon the opposite bank, to 
be within a long gunshot of the bird. Making 
a short detour to the rear, Johnnie gdt behind 
this clump, bringing it between himself and the 
loon. Then he crawled carefully down across 
the naked beach until he reached its shelter. The 
wary bird was fully fifty-odd yards away and 
moving suspiciously toward the open river. No 
time was to be lost; the old gun came up in an 
instant, hung wavering for a second over the 
slender neck, and at its crashing report there was 
a long line of shot pellets skittering across the 
water toward a few widening ripples marking 
the spot where the alert diver had just disap- 
peared, while a swiftly moving V-shaped wake 
skived out through the shallow water of the 
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little bay toward the deeper water of the open 
tream. 
, “Missed him clean!” said Uncle Sam. 

“Too fur!’ was Corneil’s verdict, as he gazed 
jong and earnestly through his three-foot spy- 
glass in the direction of the fading smoke. f 

“Putty slick dive!’ summarized the laconic 
H. P. as he resumed a most energetic mastica- 
tion of his ‘chaw,’ suspended temporarily during 
the :nteresting progress of the stalk. 

“Did any of you gentlemen ever kill a loon?” 
poin.edly queried Daddie. 


|iain’t never had no chanst to,” was the 
stra. htforward Corneil’s acknowledgment in full 
satis ‘action. 

“( ippled one, onst,” ventured Uncle Sam, 
“an’ |’d a got him, too, if old Danger hadn't a 
wen! back on me an’ missed fire, for the first 
time 

“!/ that lad ever gets close enough to kill that 
loon, I'll say he’s a real daisy; but, anyway, 
give he kid a show. I bet even money,” said 
the |10wing one, “he don’t let up till he gets 
him. 


Bu where did the loon go was the anxious 





ques! on on every lip, soon to be answered in 
person. “Wha ar loon!” from the open 
water outside and above the point, a good half 
mile ‘rom the boy, who, without a moment’s 
hesit: ion, regained his boat and began to row 
rapid'y up stream toward the exultant loon. 
Gettin. s gradually closer it was noticeable that he 
rowec more slowly, and the watching crowd won- 
dered as he crept closer and closer why he 
didn’t shoot; until at last even the hunted bird’s 
patience was worn out, and as before only a 
few circling wavelets showed where he went 
under 


A bantering shout went up from the auditors 
on the bank, but Johnnie gave no sign, and 
calmly resumed his rowing. Then it was seen 
that the second dive was much shorter than the 
first, and some of the older and more experi- 
enced watchers began to see a light. The same 
performance was repeated four or five times in 
the course of the next hour or so, and the dives 
grew shorter and shorter, but still no shot came 
from the silent pursuer. The loon was making 
very short under-water trips now, sometimes 
coming to the surface not more than fifty yards 
from the boat, but still the boy held his patience 
and his fire, till the deeply interested crowd 
looking on grew impatient, indeed. 

“Gittin’ putty close. Believe he mought git 
him, after all,” said H. P. with increasing ner- 
yousness. 

“That boy knows what he’s about,” said Cor- 
neil sententiously; “you just watch him in about 
a minute from now.” 

The last short pull brought the boat within fair 
range of the bird before it dived and, as it went 
under, the boy, who had been closely watching 
it over his shoulder, suddenly threw his whole 
youthful skill and strength into a dozen or more 
quick, powerful strokes of the oars, driving the 
skiff along directly in line with the bird’s last 
submarine flight, and then instantly jerking the 
oars inboard, he leaped to his feet and, gun in 
hand, stood at a ready, just as the deluded 
creature broke the surface thirty yards away. 
The gun whipped to the shoulder and an instan- 
taneous aim, there was a blast of white smoke, 
a roar, and the long, slender neck and head 
wilted down among the waves and little eddies 
formed by the churning shot. The long chase 
was over. 

Next minute the overwrought youngster let 
out a triumphant yell that rivaled at least in 
strength the call of his fallen prey. Then he 
gently lifted the great blue-black diver into the 
boat and rowed slowly ashore, while the crowd 
both old and young rushed pell mell down the 
bank to meet him. 

“That boy of yours is a wonder, Captain,” said 
the delighted Corneil. “I reckon I know who 
taught him, though.” 

“My stars! He’s bigger ’an a goose, ain’t he,” 
said the wondering Uncle Sam. 

“Well done, Jack,” said Daddie. 
the only way to get him.” 

“By gum! I knowed he’d git him all the time,” 
said H. P. enthusiastically, and then grudgingly, 
but he had orter done it quicker.” 


“You took 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


“He would—if he’d a had old Danger along,” 
said Uncle Sam confidently. 

“Wal, sir,” said old Corneil with formal final- 
ity, “I lived here nigh on to sixty year, an’ that’s 
the fust loon I ever seed right in my hand.” 

“Same here,” said Uncle Sam. 

“Me too,” chorused H. P. 

“What you goin’ to do with him Johnnie?” 
said Corneil. 

“Well,” began the little fellow, as he care- 
fully handled the long dark body of the dead 
bird, and gently stroked its rich and beautiful 
plumage, fondly smoothing out its glorious pur- 
ple, black, slate and green feathers with their 
brilliant interspersion of white spots, the strik- 
ing appearance of the collar about its neck, its 
length of body and neck, close to three feet, and 
its wonderful wing spread reaching nearly forty- 
eight inches, all in all a picture for a painter, 
one to last a lifetime, “I’m going to have him 
stuffed !”’ Joun S. Roesuck, Jr. 





A Turkey Hunt. 


Pontotoc, Miss., Sept. 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: John and I left home early one Novem- 
ber morning, our destination a river bottom 
twenty-five miles away, our intention being to 
hunt turkey, with squirrels as a side line. After 
making camp we started hunting with a setter 
trained to flush the turkeys and make them fly 
up into the timber. We tried to roost them, but 
failed. However, we got plenty of squirrels. 

The next morning about 10 o'clock we were 
rewarded by hearing a great flapping on our 
left. The dog had flushed a bunch; one 
flew in sight, but not in range. We 
heard several as they lighted in the timber, 
some two or three hundred yards away. Mark- 
ing the place as near as possible, we started 
after them. One flew before we were close 
enough to shoot. Another went off behind the 
heavy top of a tree. A third flew from the top 
of a tall hickory about fifty yards away and 
crossed an open place about twenty feet wide. 
John and I fired together and got him. 

After an hour’s walking without finding any 
more we decided to go back close to where we 
first found them. We were perfectly quiet for 
half an hour, then commenced calling, just a few 
yelps and clucks, then wait and listen. I was 
sitting with my back against a large oak in an 
open place surrounded by cane. After a while 
a young hen answered me. I called and she 
approached, but she came up at one side and 
into the opening about ninety yards from me. 
I could not call any more for fear she would 
see me. She turned and started to pass by me. 
I waited till she was as close as she would be. 
It was a long shot, but No. 3 chilled shot did 
the work. Then John came up. We went to 
camp, ate dinner and got back as quickly as 
possible. We sat around and called all even- 
ing, but not a turkey answered. 

Next morning we broke camp and came home 
that evening well satisfied, having killed two 
turkey and some forty or fifty squirrels. 

E. N. BIGHAM. 


An Epic of the Chase. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Once in a blue moon the daily press crystalizes 
some gem that it cribs from the fields of litera- 
ture, much as we find a trilobite perchance in 
the carboniferous deposits of the household base- 
ment. And when it is found it behooves the 
lover of his fellowmen to share it round with 
them. I have found one. 

It was credited to “Fry’s Magazine.” As to 
who Fry may be I am lamentably ignorant, but 
then one can’t know everything—at least, I can’t. 
Why he should need a magazine is more explain- 
able if he picks up many of such treasures. 

Here it is; an epic in twelve words, and short 
ones at that. But think of the wealth of imagi- 
nation of that gifted writer, who condensed so 
much of strenuous life in such short space! 

Algy met a bear. 
The bear is bulgy. 
The bulge is Algy. 
Pes. 
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Game Prospects. 


MitHvrst, N. J., Sept. 28—Editor Forest and 
Stream: While on my vacation at the brush hut at 
Oakledge, in northeastern Connecticut, between 
June 16 and Aug. 20, I took note of the game 
prospects in that section also, and I saw four 
broods of partridges near the hut. Each brood 
numbered from a dozen to fifteen or eighteen 
chicks; the four broods over fifty. I saw some 
of them nearly every day. The little chicks were 
pretty, with their yellow and black longitudinal 
stripes and looking like wee chickens. They 
are all past grand masters in the art of hiding. 
Of the young of all the gallinaceous birds that I 
have seen, the partridge chicks are the prettiest 
and the most interesting. When the chicks got 
to be about as large as quail they scattered and 
I saw them and the older ones only occasionally. 

I saw no quail and heard only one while there. 
The cold, snowy winters seem to have about 
exterminated them. Farmers and others spoke 
of their scarcity and laid it to the rigorous win- 
ters of late years and heavy snows during the 
spring. Rabbits were “thicker than hemp.” 
One big fellow made his home all the time while 
I was there under the piazza of the hut, and I 
could scarcely go out without seeing three or 
more. It is a splendid section there for them, 
since there are so many stone fences, heaps of 
stone, rocks and ledges for them to breed and 
hide under. 

Squirrels were abundant. They seemed to be 
everywhere, in all the woods, among the trees 
around the hut, and running and racing over 
the roof, often so I could scarcely get a wink 
of sleep after daylight; in fact, the little cusses 
would often come in through the door and win- 
dows when I was absent and help themselves 
to the stores, nuts, oatflakes, hominy and other 
things, so much so that before I left they had 
become quite a nuisance. But after all I could 
not help being amused at the pranks and doings 
of the furry little critters. 3 

As here in Jersey squirrel food, in that part 
of Connecticut, is nearly a failure. But a few, 
if any, butternuts, scarcely a chestnut burr to 
be seen, and but a very few hickory nuts. It 
must certainly be hard on the little fellows dur- 
ing the coming winter. Bi. Tye Res 


Boston Sportsmen. 


Boston, Sept. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
M. L. Felkin and John Eaton have gone to Big 
Lake, Maine, on a hunting trip which is to last 
six or eight weeks. Three years ago Mr. Felkin 
established a camp there, fitting it up with all 
appliances for comfort. Big Lake, a large and 
shallow body of water, is a grand feeding place 
for ducks. Deer are always abundant. 

Mr. J. R. Parker leaves early next week for 
a month’s deer and partridge shooting in Maine. 
Half of this time will be spent at Ed. Gay’s 
camps or Clearwater Pond, and the remainder 
at Indian Pond, just below Moosehead. 

Messrs. Gorham Brooks and H. H. Whitman 
leave next week for a month’s trip in New 
Brunswick after moose. They will enter the 
woods from Boiestown and will hunt over some 
of the best moose country in the province. 

HACKLE. 


Ohio’s New Warden. 


Axron, Ohio, Sept. 27—Editor Forest and 
Stream: General Speaks, of Columbus, Ohio, 
lately appointed chief game warden of Ohio, is 
doing excellent work, making many and im- 
portant reforms, principal of which is the ap- 
pointment of more efficient deputy- wardens. It 
is the general’s intention to bring the work up 
to the dignity of the State. He is a successful 
military man, and when he gives an order (as 
in military) the same must be obeyed and no 
foolishness will be allowed. The lakes, streams 
and fields have suffered greatly from the poach- 
ers; in fact, they have nearly depleted our waters 
and fields. The general is making a tour of the 
State, getting in close touch with the work of 
his department and is determined to see that 
the fish and game laws are rigidly but fairly 
enforced. Already the effect is noticeable. 


E. F. 































































































































































































































































































































































































































































A Sea Angler Ashore.—VI. 


One would hardly think that Santa Cruz, with 
its mountains tumbling into the sea, its splendid 
red woods, its many trout streams, born in the 
shadow of giant trees, which doubtless sprang 
into life before the Christian era, needed any 
speciai allurement to attract the angler. Yet 

when I entered one of its inns, one cool night 
in the spring long after midnight, almost the 
first object my eyes fell upon was a leaping 

“grilse,”’ not a mere fingerling, but a lusty fellow 
of comely shape and fair proportions. 

Observe the coincidence. A belated traveler 
intent on fishing enters the inn. There are sev- 
eral, possibly a score or more in Santa Cruz, so 
the late arrival might possibly be on a tour of 
inspection ; he might take exception to some- 
thing in his pre-registering glance about the 
apartment, but at that moment the trout leaps, 
the boy seizes his rods, the die is cast, a man 
so fond of trout must know where they are to 
be had, a logical conclusion, and so the traveler 
becomes an inmate of the Steelhead Inn. This 
is not the name over the door, but it might well 
be, as in the office, confined in a roomy tank, 
were twenty or thirty of the most interesting 
steelhead salmon trout it was ever an angler’s 
good fortune to see. 


Some landlords are particularly and unduly 
sensitive, as when I asked the steelhead host if 
this trout was trained to leap as guests came in, 
and were trying to decide whether to stay, he 
resented it and said the fish were tame and his 
pets, and to prove it introduced me to them, as 
it were, handed me some meat which I held over 
the tank while the trout sprang out of the water, 
and took it from my hand, then crowded about 
the front of the tank and eyed me in friendly 
fashion. The innkeeper then asked me to indi- 
cate a fish to be taken out. I picked out a large 
fellow, whereupon, thrusting his arm into the 
tank the fish submitted and allowed him to take 
it out of the water, and more, reclined in his 
palm without a struggle. Indeed, this trout 
lover, for such he was, said the fish rather liked 
it, and when he replaced it the fish rubbed against 
his fingers, and my fish in the tank would submit 
to this handling, displaying to me at least a re- 
markable docility. The secret was that he had 
raised them from the eggs, which had mostly 
been taken from the little streams that came 
down the deep cafions of the Santa Cruz range. 
Every time I passed through the office these trout 
crowded to the glass, faced me in long silvery 
green and spotted lines, and begged for some- 
thing more substantial than flies for which they 
leaped and snapped with avidity. 

The Santa Cruz mountains are a spur of the 
coast range which reaches out into the sea, form- 
ing the northern boundary of the bay of Mon- 
terey. They are not very high, but are deeply 
wooded with splendid forests of sequoia (Semper 
virens) which a century ago covered every hill, 
dale and cafion, and which to-day present one 
of the most inspiring pictures of tree growth in 
the world. Cousins of the great sequoias of the 
Mariposa region in the Sierra Nevada, they rise 
to sublime heights and assume proportions that 
place them among the wonders of the land. The 
range is cut, pierced, furrowed by deep cafions, 
which are the beds of little rivers like the San 
Lorenzo, the Soquel and others, mimic cafions 
of the Colorado cutting knife-like down through 
the rocks of ages until the walls rise hundreds 
of feet from the stream or slope down with 
gentle incline, the sides and summits dark with 
giant trees, rich with forests of fern and brake, 
a natural park through which I was carried to 
the upper range, as I proposed to fish the San 
Lorenzo down stream and follow the gulch or 
cafion to the sea. There are few more accessible 
places in America, as this forest is penetrated 
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by a narrow gauge railroad which skirts impas- 


sable cafions, crosses minor ones, shelves built 
one thousand feet up like the paths of the cliff 
dwellers, carrying you up until you look down 
on the giant, trees. Again there is a mountain 
road smooth and well watered up to the sum- 
mit; or, you can walk up the San Lorenzo and 
creep into the very heart of the cafion. 

I compromised by trying it all ways and found 
each had peculiar charms of its own. On the 
fishing trip we climbed the range by carriage, 
going slowly that we might enter into the full 
enjoyment of it all. 


“I reckon you can reach the river through that 
brush, mister,” said the driver, pulling up as 
a big ten-in-hand of oxen and bulls came along 
hauling two teams of shacks, the bulls bearing 
bells which chimed in a melodious fashion. So 
on, following the sound of rushing waters, I 
made my way down to the little river born of 
the big trees and still cutting its way down into 
the rocky heart of the Santa Cruz range. 

The cafions of the southern sierras are fairly 
open, but this little stream seemed very much 
shut in by contrast with a turquoise- top, across 
which vagrant fog flecks were running. The 
San Lorenzo is a hard river to fish. One is more 
than apt to forget fishing and look at the scenery, 
but the lure is tied on with that magic knot 
where the eyed hooks are used, a diminutive 
royal coachman made for dark nooks and corners 
of redwood forests. A look behind to navigate 
the line, a bend of the wrist, and the fly drops 
languidly into the long musical ripple among the 
amber shadows, back and down again a foot or 
two, then over into a little snug harbor where 
a vagrant sycamore leaf has dropped and sailed 
away back, and then a silver band catches a bril- 
liant sunbeam, the reel sings an answering note 
to ihe brassy-throated bluejay that is following 
you down stream, and as you instinctively strike, 
up into the air goes your trout, a glorious feliow 
built for these chambered halls, these alcoves of 
green. He carries you around a turn where a 
new vista spreads away, a little series of moun- 
tain lakes, held by the cafion, and here in the 
open, the trout makes its fight, hammering on 
your line like a salmon with the wonderful 
strength of a grilse and its sea-born vigor, leaps 
to show you its beauties and to lure you by its 
charms to some open stretch, circles the pool, 
comes in on you faster than the line can be 
reeled, then up into the air in a splendid leap 
he goes and deftly flips the fly from his mouth, 
and sends it whirling at you. 

Beyond the next turn in a deep and dark pool 
I lured a fish which went into the air so quickly 
that I was sure it was a rainbow, but the glint 
of the sun on its silver sides told the story of 
another steelhead fresh from the sea, a fall run- 
ner full of life, a ground and lofty tumbler which 
went head over tail into the air, three pounds 
of animated silver that lunged, rushed, tumbled, 
laid broadside on and played so many tricks with 
the four-ounce rod that I could not but believe 
that it would escape. 


You may know the trout at its best, the sudden 
rush, the extraordinary power for so small a 
fish, the exuberant fancy of the game, as it leaps 
hich into the air, striking at the line with its tail, 
and you will agree with me that compared to 
it the rainbow is a laggard and the brown, cut- 
throat or even the brook trout a gay deceiver. 
I gained ten feet to lose twenty, and having 
a very delicate tapered line and a long slender 
leader, I played it gently, and so was taken down 
the stream over little rapids, around bends and 
almost lost it a dozen times before I came to 
serious work and began to reel. 

How it laid back and hammered on the line 
and tested my tackle a score of times are facts 
engraved on my memory as I slowly brought it 
to the net, yet I almost lost it, as when it saw 





the corded menace creeping toward it, that mys- 
terious something without body, soul or s! lape, 
which everyone knows but does not undersiand, 
the fish was away again seemingly all its vigor 
unimpaired, making a gallant rush that nearly 
carried it out upon a little beach of shining «and, 
then back it came into deep water, and when | 
dropped the net and rounded it up into the air 
it sprang again to fall and surge, fight and iiam- 
mer at the bending rod; then, my net at the bot- 
tom, I slowly dragged in until I reached the 
shallows, then brought it struggling up the sands, 
_ There is no question but that the salt water, 
its fierce winds and the consequent extremcs of 
temperature put extraordinary life into the sal- 
mon and their cousins. 

Those I caught off Capitola several milcs at 
sea could have towed two landlocked or river 
habitués of the tribe in any water. A steelhead 
in the Russian, San Lorenzo, Santa Ynez or 
other river is a match for a landlocked rainbow; 
two to one, at least in my estimation, with all 
due deference to others who may not think s0, 
I lost another large fish near here and laid it 
to a split leader, and after fishing down the 
stream a mile or more with varying luck, climbes 
the bank to pass the noon under the trees while 
all self-respecting trout in the San Lorenzo were 
taking a siesta. 

Curiously enough the wind was in the east, 
as off shore—at least in summer or before (cto- 
ber—the waters are clear and calm, and instead 
of a climatic siesta at noon the wind rises, blows 
heavily for several hours, generally bringing in 
the fog, the friend of the redwoods, which range 
from here north into Washingtou and far along 
shore. 

Anglers have various superstitions regarding 
the wind, and most of them can be traced 
through the anglers of old, Du Bartas, Denys 
and others to the classical myths; anglers who 
doubtless visited the Temple of £Zolus, which 
had upon its hexagonal sides flying figures of 
the winds. Eurus was the east wind, and even 
to-day in bad repute, and was shown as a “young 
man flying with great impetuosity.” Auster 
was the southwest wind, an old man of gloomy 
visage, “a head covered with clouds, a_ sable 
vesture, and dusky winds.” He can be counted 
on to-day in California at least to ruin the fish- 
ing and send with his sou’wester the same to 
the four winds of Heaven. All sudden and 
heavy showers the ancient angler laid at the 
door of Auster and_ still does) A mild and 
gentle wind, the kind which ripples the pools 
of San Lorenzo, coming through the big red- 
woods with gentle touch, is from Zephyrus. 


“Soft is the strain when zephyr gently blows, 
And the smooth stream in smoother numbers flows.” 


It was Zephyrus who wedded Flora and visited 
all lands according to the old Athenian belief. 
Surely they tarried on the San Lorenzo where 
flowers and gentle winds are always found. In 
December, when storms come rolling in, the 
dark forests are beaten and bent. Corus, the 
northwest wind, is the cause. Aquilo gives the 
west wind, and Boreas, which the San Lorenzo 
knows but little of, garbed in impenetrable fogs, 
does but little harm in the Santa Cruz moun- 
tains. Indeed, he had his own range, the hyper- 
borean mountains from which he occasionally 
ventures forth to ravage less favored lands. All 
these gods of wind had a firm hold on the fancy 
of the anglers of old and they have meaning 
to the angler of to-day, and by the angler I mean 
the fly-fisherman, the imaginative, impracticable 
dreamer (for the day at least) who haunts the 
streams, brooks and lakes of all fair countries. 

The slopes of this deep caficn seem especially 
designed for a mid-day angling siesta, but in 
lien of this I climbed the grade among gigantic 
redwoods where I could see fifty trees from 
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thirty to sixty feet in circumference, and from 
two to three hundred and fifty feet in height. 
Atlas-like they seemed to support the sky, stu- 

ndous creations, monuments to the duration 
of time, and the passing ages. It is a sacrilege 
to talk of economics in such a connection, but 
after lying down and looking up at one of these 
trees one can realize the meaning of the state- 
ment that it is 300 feet high and represents 
200,000 feet of timber. Men knew this, as some 
practical land grabber—the last of his race let 
us ho pe—was ready to reduce these trees to tim- 
ber when it was rescued, and now nearly all 
the big trees belong to the Government or State. 

When the sun dropped in the west and 
shadows began to fall on the river I left the 
dark forest, and finding a trail dropped down 
the face of the cafion to the river again. Wad- 
ing :.owly I came to a long reach of water, the 
great trees cast dark shadows all about, and 
upor one side rose abruptly for several hundred 
feet, while on the other a little beach came 
tumb ing down to the water. I had a strike in 
the best of places and held my fish for a moment 
in the very joy of conquest, literally forced him 
up into the air, where I could see him gleam 
again-t the green bay leaves, and could catch 
the musical splash of his return. I followed 
on and on, giving and taking, now wading 
around a point of rocks or out upon the little 
beach, back again into the pool to see him jump 
and ¢o blazing across the water. By dint of 
hard coaxing I gradually brought the fish in, 
held the net out of sight that it might not 
alarm him, and then when finally beaten, but 
not conquered, I made sure of him. He looked 
five pounds, but I did not weigh him. I gave 
him and myself the benefit of the doubt. 

The deepening shadows of the afternoon, the 
wind that caught the little stream at various 
angles, and made riffles everywhere, brought the 
climax of this fishing day, guileless of any 
thought of butchery. I might have become a 
very Volscian in Corzoli, as every drop of the 
fly was followed by a strike and I repeatedly 
jerked my lure from fingerlings and offered it 
to their betters, and so, working slowly down 
from pool to pool, filled my creel, not to the 
legal, but to the conscience limit. 


I would not create the impression that the 
angler is always so favored in the San Lorenzo 
or Soquel. I never failed to take a reasonable 
catch in either stream, but they do not always 
run large. So beautiful and accessible a trout 
region is the mecca of scores of anglers, and 
no streams are so assiduously fished as these. 
They are not only restocked annually by the 
State of California, but the county maintains 
a fine hatchery at Brookdale, and when the sea- 
son opens in April the sport is at the best. The 
habitués of the streams catch the hard fighting 
steelheads, and it was my good fortune to see 
them in many places. I found a small school 
of possibly three-pounders lying beneath the 
shelter of a bunch of sea weed off shore at Capi- 
tola, and in September stood on the sands at 
this attractive hamlet where the Soquel has 
broken down the cliffs and made a little laguna, 
and saw them entering the stream from the sea, 
collecting for the long run up stream, then I 
found the Soquel under the shadow of the red- 
woods five or more miles up from the laguna 
and fished it up and down even in the pools of 
its branches which rose in the very heart of 
the Santa Cruz range. 


This little stream is not so large as the San 
Lorenzo, It has cut no deep cafion to compare 
to the former, yet it has many delights and 
charms. The San Lorenzo seeks the deep and 
dark nooks and corners, lies in a deep cajfion, 
while the Soquel is more often in the open sun- 
light, though it does not entirely lack abysmal 
gorges in its upper reaches, but the portions 
most to my fancy were the open reaches where 
it seemed to flow through little meadows, yet 
was always in a cafion far below the road. The 
little stream had a marvelous faculty of taking 
you by and into little hamlets, and through 
ranches where you could see the marvels of 
California, oranges and apples growing in one 
door yard, redwood and arctic spruce, banana 
and rubber tree cheek by jowl with cherry 
and plum. A fruit lover’s paradise was this 
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trout stream, running through some of the finest 
orchards in California, where ranches had trees 
centuries old in their gardens. In fishing you 
waded down through ranches and farms, through 
the town of Soquel, then to Capitola by the sea, 
where from the fine beach the bay of Monterey 
and the finest salmon fishing on the coast 
reached away for fifty miles. The trout (Salmo 
rivularis) which found a place in my creel, were 
attractive in appearance on the line or served 
after the fashion of the mistress of the little inn 
not two minutes from a trout pool of the Soquel, 
and they told me on the ranch that in “old 
days” twenty-pounders were not unknown in the 
mouths of many streams from the Santa Inez 
to the Russian River, and in many of these 
streams this fish rises to the fly under some new 
name, as in the Fraser it is the stilse and in 
the splendid reaches of other streams of the 
range the kamloops. Indeed, the keen discern- 
ment of a magician is required to distinguish 
rivularis from the rainbow or the Kamchatka 
trout. 

The fishes which enter the little lagunas at 
the mouths of these southern California rivers 
linger in them until the rains of the fall or 
winter begin to fill them. Perhaps they have 
learned this in southern California, where before 
the rains the San Gabriel ends after six or eight 
miles in sand, the river running along beneath 
the surface, but after the rain a wide and often 
turbulent stream reaches far back ‘into cafions 
of the Sierra Madre, and up this the steelhead 
goes to spawn and then returns to the sea. 

In April or March, the rivers being protected 
during this time, the fry of these fishes, often 
of several seasons, remain in the pools and 
reaches of the river, lying in the shallowest 
riffes until they are fingerlings, when they go 
down stream and lie in the lagunas or the salty 
waters at the mouths of the rivers, going up 
stream with the adult run of fish in the fall, and 
in the following spring going to sea, from which 
they doubtless return the following fall as adults. 
In nearly all the streams, particularly those of 
central and northern California, there are two 
runs, those fish which enter the streams in Sep- 
tember and October, ranging from one to three 
or four pounds. My catches in the Oregon 
streams in October, one hundred miles from the 
sea, and among big salmon, were three- and 
four-pounders and hard fighters, but in mid- 
winter—and it should be remembered that winter 
here is like an eastern October—another run 
begins of larger fish from eight, even twenty- 
pounders have been claimed by _ enthusiastic 
anglers. Those fish are called silver-sides by 
some fishermen, as, big and fresh from the sea, 
they have a splendid luster in sharp contrast to 
the smaller trout of the fall run whose gleam- 
ing sides have been dimmed by their stay in 
fresh water. CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER. 


A Train Wreck and Trout Fishing. 


BALSAM Grove Camp, Transylvania County, 


N.C., Sept. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
past week was a little out of the common with 
me. On Monday Capt. Barnett came into my 
office and extended to me an invitation to join 
him on Friday morning at Brevard, and go up 
to his camp in the Gloucester Mountains, four- 
teen miles west from Brevard, bringing my fish- 
ing rod with me. Now, the Captain is one of 
these big-hearted men who enjoy making others 
happy, and he knew of my fondness for fishing. 
He controls a stretch of trout stream which is 
protected; a stream I am familiar with, but 
most of which is owned by Geo. W. Vanderbilt, 
which hence I could not fish. 

I had business up the railway at Rosman, so 
on Wednesday I left Hendersonville on a train 
for Rosman station, ten miles above Brevard. 
While the train was going along at about twelve 
miles an hour, the rails spread while on an em- 
bankment and the cars turned over. About 
four-fifths of the 200 passengers were women— 
a few children among them. 

When I felt the bumping on the cross ties, I 
knew a wreck was coming and tried to get those 
near me to remain quiet, and not get frightened; 
but nearly all began to rise and scream at once. 
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It is a queer feeling to have a car turn over 
with you! Two little girls across the aisle from 
me came tumbling over on me, and I told them 
to keep still a moment till I could open my 
window. Seeing that I was “taking it easy,” 
they did so too, and I dropped them to the 
ground, about three feet, and they got out un- 
scratched. Sixteen persons were injured, but 
none seriously. It was miraculous! The hold- 
ing of the couplings alone saved heavy loss of 
life. The engine driver, Mr. Black, having full 
control of his engine, stopped quickly. Both he 
and Capt. Lowe, our conductor, did well. As 
good fortune would have it, Surgeon Cheatham, 
of the Southern Railroad, was aboard with his 
instruments and within five minutes was at 
work, and soon that grassy slope looked like a 
hospital. 

As soon as I saw I could do no service, having 
given Dr. Cheatham a bottle of whiskey which 
I had, I gathered my heavy satchel and rod and 
carried them a mile and a half to the nearest 
station toward Rosman, there leaving it, and 
going a mile and a half further to a telephone 
station to call up Hendersonville and make 
known my safety. Then catching an engine 
passing, going for orders, I got aboard and 
went to Rosman. I went back to Brevard by 
buggy and was able to keep my appointment 
with Capt. Barnett. 

Friday afternoon I left camp with rod and 
creel and went over to this beautiful mountain 
trout stream and brought in fourteen for supper, 
and fully twice that number I returned to the 
water. I got a good ducking, too, just at the 
time of the afternoon rise, but this I did not 
mind. 

Next day I caught all we needed and returned 
to the water many more than I put in my creel. 
I am not of the variety of sportsmen that want 
all the fish in the stream. “Live and let live” is 
a pretty good guide—a good motto in shooting 
and fishing, I think. 

Some of my best fish I caught with a fly sent 
me by a contributor of Forest AND STREAM, 
Mr. Gordon. ; 

Up here, about 4,000 feet above sea level, it 
has been raining nearly every day. This morn- 
ing it stopped, but doubtless will be showery 
this afternoon. Earnest L. EwBAnk. 


Anglers’ Club of New York. 


On Sept. 28 the members who assembled at 
the Pool, in Central Park, again had to contend 
with disagreeable weather conditions. The little 
lake lies below the heavily timbered hills, and 
every wind that blows eddies and circles back 
and forth across the water, making high scores 
extremely difficult. Only in a flat calm can 
creditable accuracy or distance casting be done. 
For example, in the salmon event the highest 
score was only 102 feet, the wind holding the 
leaders back so much that it was impossible to 
lay the lines out at all straight. 

Rain fell in showers, and at the close of the 
second event it drove all hands out of the park. 
The bait accuracy event for the cup, given by 
George LaBranche, was postponed and will be 
held to-day, Oct. 5, at Prospect Park, Brooklyn, 
together with the accuracy fly event for a cup 
given by Mr. E. H. Myers. 

The second contest for the 16-strip salt water 
rod given by John R. Cushier was won by R. J. 
Held, who averaged 160 feet in five casts with 
half-ounce weight. The scores: 

Average, 


168 158 163 154 157 
George La Branche 138 140 137 136 123 
Harry Friedman 107 *9 128 *72 105 - 
M. H. Smith, Edward Cave and Perry D. Frazer with- 
drew. 
*Backlashes. 


R. J. Held 


The first salmon event to be contested under 
the new fifteen-foot rule was held in the rain, 
with two cups for prizes. It was won by Perry 
D. Frazer. George LaBranche won second prize. 
The scores: 


Perry D. Frazer 
George La Branche 
V. R. Grimwood 
W. J. Ehrich 

R. J. Held 
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Trout, Bass and a Rattlesnake. 


AFTER a hard day’s work, a good supper and, 
last, but not least, a pipe of good, fragrant 
tobacco, has started my thought backward over 
a trip made about two years ago to Potter and 
Clinton counties on a fishing trip along with 
four other companions. We landed at Trout 
Run, sixteen miles from the P. & E. railroad, 
about 6 P. M., on a beautiful July evening, and 
I need not say that after a drive over mountain 
roads we were all ready to eat supper. After 
supper, the first question asked of the very 
genial landlord was, “How is it for fish?” His 
answer was, “Good if it don’t rain.” And sure 
enough it did rain and hard enough to muddy 
the bass stream, too. This of course was trying 
on the whole crowd who had slipped the business 
chains for a few days’ pleasure along the stream. 
And the next questions fired at the host was, 
“How long will it take the stream to clear?” 
He replied, “About a day; but you can fish for 
trout while the river is clearing.” And we did, 
starting just back of the stable. Knowing that 
some of the boys had never fished with fly for 
trout, and after having some good hearty 
laughs at their efforts, 1 told them to catch a 
few grasshoppers in the old meadow, and then 
hooking one on the tail fly of one of their 
casting lines, I went up to the head of a good 
stiff riffle, cast the “hopper out with a free 
running reel, and just as soon as that *hopper 
reached the right spot, there would be a swirl, 
a flash of gold and a rush. One or two lessons 
was all they needed, and when evening came, they 
came in with forty beautiful trout from 7 to Io 
inches in length. The more experienced anglers 
came in with their catch, and all were well satis- 
fied with the day’s sport. 

Daddy Short, the landlord, put fat on the 
fire that evening, when he said, “If you want 
to catch trout, go to Hammerley’s Fork—there 
are fifty there to one here.” That was enough. 
A team was engaged for 5 o’clock the next 
morning, and away we went for Hammerley’s 
Fork. After a six-mile drive, we found the 
place, and a very beautiful stream. We started 
to fish at the mouth of the stream, and fished, I 
judge, about seven miles up the stream; and say, 
I saw more trout in that stream than I ever 
saw in any stream in Pennsylvania or any 
place I ever fished. Think of walking up to a 
large clear pool and counting as many as fifty 
to sixty good-sized trout from 7 to 13 inches. 
On our way up the stream I had crawled over 
some very rough ground to get to a splendid 
pool, and after having fished the pool, I said to 
the driver, “Hank, this looks as though there 
might be snakes here.” 

“Yes, there be some around here.” 

“Whet kind?” 

“Rattlers.” 

After that I kept on the lookout, but failed 
to see any. Noon time arrived, and we spent 
considerable time eating and cleaning fish, and 
the writer fooling an occasional good trout 
that was foolish enough to be jumping just at 
that time. 


Before leaving this point, I having a pocket- 


level with me, we leveled the stream, and found 
it to have about three feet of a fall to every 
forty feet. No wonder it roared when it struck 
a large boulder. From this point we started 
to fish down the stream, it always being our 
custom to fish the stream in sections when there 
are more than two fishing. I started ahead fly- 
fishing, the rest of the crowd following. I had 
not gone very far until I. came to a piece of 
rough water, so rough that I did not care to 
wade it, and the banks so thick with brush I 
could not get through. But just to one side 
of this thicket was a piece of low ground on 
which a heavy growth of long weed had sprung 
up, and during some heavy rain the stream had 
overflown its banks and the rush of water 
pressed these weeds to the ground, making a 
fairly good path around the thicket. Without 
a thought of a snake, I took this path, and had 
only gone a short distance, when I felt a 


stinging sensation in my limb just above my. 


shoetop. The first thought I had was briers; 
but the stinging sensation was too great, and 
the next thought was snake! I had just made 
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two steps after feeling the sting, and casting 
my eye over my right shoulder, I saw him 


coiled ready for another attack. My first 
thought was shoot him, and I at once reached 
for my revolver and had it partly out of the 
holster, when I thought of how another one 
that I shot performed after I shot it—it bit 
everything within reach of it. I felt sure some 
one of the bunch would follow the same path 
I had taken, and would be bitten by it. I called 
as loud as I could to lookout for a snake, then 
leveled my gun to the spot; but my calling 
frightened the snake, and it was fast disap- 
pearing in the brush, and I assure you I did 
not run after it, but ran as quickly as possible 
to an opening into the water. Pulling up my 
trouser leg, my first thought was that he had 
not broken the skin, yet that awful stinging 
sensation was going on. I gathered a handful 
of water, splashed it on the leg and gently 
pulled or pressed the skin in opposite directions, 
when, lo! a little trickle of blood started down 
my leg. 

My feelings can better be imagined than 
expressed—seven miles in the mountains from 


public road and seven miles from_a_ house 
or the place we were stopping at. It was no 
joke. The next thought was act. I at once 


took my knife, and was diligently hacking away 
at the old tough skin on my shin, when Snooks 
came up to me and looked at me as though he 
thought I was crazy; and when in answer to 
his inquiry of what I was doing that for and 
being told, I thought he would have a fit. 
Fortunately, there was a big log handy for him 
to fall on when he dropped, or I think he 
would have sunk into the ground. Next came 
Bill, and he almost fainted. Next to come was 
Gimes, “Well, what’s wrong?” Being told, he 
also dropped on the log with the wind 
knocked out of him. And last to come was 
cool-headed Dory: “Hello, old man, what’s 
up?” Being told, he asked, “Have you cut it 
and squeezed the blood out?’ On being 
answered in the affirmative, he said, “Cut again 
and I’ll help.” 

The next question asked, was there any 
whiskey in the crowd. Yes, Gimes had a half 
pint. We poured part of it into our hands and 
rubbed it into the wound, and I drank the rest 
of it at one gulp. The next move was to get 
a poultice of some kind, and a plug of “green 
goose tobacco” answered the purpose; and if 
you don’t believe tobacco will draw when used 
as a poultice, just try it. There being nothing 
more to be done just then, we started down 
the stream, I taking to the water, nor did I 
leave it until I reached the road where the team 
was, a distance of about seven miles. 

In a short time after leaving the point where 
we dressed the limb, all the flesh about my 
breast, throat, tongue, cheeks and nostrils seemed 
to me to be alive with creeping microbes or 
small worms, and the pain in my limb, together 
with the tobacco poultice pulling, made me feel 
very miserable. By the time we reached the 
team and took a look at the limb, it had turned 
a greenish-yellow all over, and around the bite 
there was a spot as large as a man’s hand 
that looked as though we had pasted a piece of 
red flannel on it, and if you put your finger 
against the flesh, the print of the finger re- 
mained in it, just as though it was putty. On 
reaching the hotel, the landlord took charge 
of the patient, and about every half hour 
he administered a large dose of whiskey until 
bed time. 

The following morning when I awoke the 
pain in my limb resembled a very bad attack 
of rheumatics. The limb was swollen very 
much, but just as soon as a dose of whiskey 
was taken, the pain stopped, and the swelling 
almost entirely stopped. Thinking I had drunk 
almost entirely stopped. Thinking I had drank 
enough whiskey, I concluded to go with the 
crowd bass fishing, but was compelled to get 
some whiskey by noon, as the pain was more 
than I could bear. 

While down the stream I found a large 
rattler some party had killed, and I made a 
close examination of its mouth, and will say 
that it is worth any one’s time to make an 
examination of a snake’s mouth. After listening 
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to quite a number of stories about snakes, one 
of them impressed me, and that was that they 
cannot get their fangs out of wool or silk; so 
before returning that night, I examined my 
trouser leg, and sure enough there was Mr, 
Snake’s fang. I removed it and put it in a glass 
vial. After getting home, I placed it under a 
strong magnifying glass and found that it was 
covered with little whiskers not visible to the 
eye. 

"The following season I returned to fish at 
the same place with the same crowd and one 
more, that person being Gimes’ daughter, a girl 
of fourteen summers. On this trip we found 
the water low and clear, and had great sport 
catching bass with flies in the dusk of the 
evening; and it was amusing to see how that 
girl enjoyed the sport. She was dressed in blue 
flannel bloomers, heavy high-laced shoes, and 
just waded the stream with the bunch. 

One afternoon we were lounging along the 
stream, some fishing, some sleeping. The 
young lady announced the fact that she must 
have some crabs, and after some demurring, we 
succeeded in getting one or two. She took 
them, went up the stream about a hundred 
yards above us, baited her hook and waded in 
mid-stream, stooped down and stuck the crab 
under a large, flat rock in the stream, ran off 
a lot of line, waded back to shore, sat down and 
waited for a long time. Finally we heard a 
yell. Looking her way, we saw the girl hand- 
ling her rod like an experienced angler; and 
after we saw the fish, we were astonished. She 
had landed a bass that would weigh about two 
pounds. Then she told us how she had watched 
that old fellow go under the rock and was de- 
termined to catch him. s. BD. F 


Striped Bass for English Waters. 


THROUGH the efforts of Mr. R. B. Marston 
and other English anglers, and with the co- 
operation of the officers of the White Star Line 
and of the United States Bureau of Fisheries, 
it is quite likely that the striped bass of our 
Atlantic coast waters will be introduced into 
British waters in sufficient numbers to warrant 
the success of the experiment, provided they 
adapt themselves readily to the changed condi- 
tions. 

It is proposed by the United States Fisheries 
Bureau to secure a large number of fish, if pos- 
sible, from their spawning grounds at the head 
of Chesapeake Bay, and to send these to Great 
Britain in charge of an attendant. The steam- 
ship people have promised free transportation 
for both fish and man from New York to South- 
ampton, they only stipulating that the shipment 
be made after the .end of the present heavy 
travel between Europe and America, when better 
care can be taken of the striped bass. 

It is not certain that a sufficient number can 
be obtained on the Atlantic coast to make the 
effort worth while, and Mr. Marston seems to 
think the Pacific coast will have to be tried. 
He favors a large number of bass from two to 
four inches in length rather than a lesser num- 
ber of adult fish, and thinks it will be best to 
make the shipment during cold weather. 


The Old Guard. 


Curcaco, Ill., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Iam not exactly one of the Old Guard, 
still I have been reading the dear old paper for 
quite a few years. A few weeks ago J. P. T,., 
of Boston, remarked that he would like to see 
a reprint of the “Camp of the Kingfishers,” and 
now comes another old timer, G. W. Bunnell, ask- 
ing the same thing. I will second the motion, 
as nothing would give me more pleasure than 
to have a few copies. 

On my last visit to James Mackerel he and I 
talked this over; in fact, I had been after him 
ever since Fred Mather’s “Men I Have Fished 
With” was printed, and the old_ fellow said,. 
“When I get on my feet again I’ll take this 
matter up with the editor,” but alas! we all know 
his death ended all this. You can count on me 
for a copy regardless of the expense. 

Tom L. Swan, 





From a Painting by Archibald Thorburn 
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Mr. Eddy on Light Rods. 


WE have been requested to publish the fol- 
lowing comments on light tackle which appeared 
in the Times of Los Angeles, Cal., Sept. 8. Mr. 
Arthur J. Eddy, president of the Catalina Light 
Tackle Club, is already well known to our 
readers. The article follows: 

Nothing except the return of the blue tuna 
could create such lively excitement and such pro- 
found interest among the several hundred Cata- 
lina anglers, as has been manifested in arguing 
the pros and cons of the tackle question. 

\s was announced last week, the club, so far 
a its buttons are concerned, entered into a 
p:rtial compromise with the heavy tackle sin by 
| 





ng on to a six-ounce five-foot standard, but 

csident Eddy, in yielding to the majority in 
th board of directors, which favored the heavier 
t's, reserved the right of organizing a new 
simon-pure light tackle class, to be called the 
“Cold ‘Star,’ competition in which the original 
rvu.-s would govern. 

oO prevent the practice of taking out light 
tacxle only for a day to catch a record fish is 
purpose of the “gold star,” as it is made 
nccessary for the angler to catch a big fish on 
tw» different days in order to qualify. 

he rules as drafted by President Eddy, in- 
cli de these provisions: 

he tournament is to be open to men only. 
The line is to be of standard nine-thread. The 
rod is to be of wood, with detachable butt; tip 
may be of one or more pieces. Length, includ- 
ing butt, not less than six feet. Length of butt 
not to exceed twelve inches from end to end. 
Weight, including butt, not to exceed nine 
ounces. 

Tackle must be submitted to some officer of 
club or member of weighing committee before 
they begin the season’s fishing. No hand-lines 
or heavier tackle (whether owned by boatman 
or not) can be carried in boat. Extra rods com- 
ing within above requirements can be carried for 
use in case of accident. Only one rod allowed 
to each angler out at a time. The boatman, 
under no circumstances, is to touch rod or line 
when hook is in water; he may touch wire leader 
to steady fish for gaffing. The angler may use 
the ordinary leather belt socket, but he cannot 
use any pad, grip, extension or device of any 
kind attached in any manner to rod, unless szine 
is weighed in as part of rod. A broken rod 
disqualifies catch. When catch is weighed in, 
both boatman and angler must certify that above 
nee have been fully and honestly complied 
with. 

The object is to promote the habitual use of 
very light tackle. A gold star will be given the 
angler who, under above conditions, lands on 
different days, two fish as follows: 

Two tuna, each not less than sixty pounds; 
one sixty-pound tuna and a forty-pound alba- 
core, or forty-pound yellowtail, or fifty-pound 
white sea bass; or one fish of each of any two 
of the three last named species. 

A fish of required weight caught one season 
will stand to the angler’s credit during subse- 
quent seasons. If angler lands two or more fish 
of the required weights on the same day only 
one will be credited. 

President Eddy, in defense of his position in 
the light tackle matter, says: “The gold star 
competition is open to men only, not because 
women are not good fishermen, but we wish to 
remove skillful boatmen and gallant escorts from 
all temptation to help in any way. The condi- 
tions as drawn do not appeal to any one except 
the habitual user of the nine-ounce rod or lighter. 
It does not appeal to the man who takes a light 
rod out once or twice in hope of making a fluke 
catch with the intention to revert to the use of 
heavy tackle immediately thereafter. 

“I do not believe in the weighing of any part 
of a fishing rod to the exclusion of some other 
part. In my opinion it is as logical and reason- 
able to weigh the butt alone as it is to weigh 
the tip alone. 

“IT have no hesitation in saying that a five- 
foot six-ounce tip is altogether too strong and 
powerful for any game fish except tuna weigh- 
ing over 100 pounds. I used, for several months, 
a seven foot rod with an eighteen inch butt and 
a six-ounce Noibwood tip, that is much more 
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flexible than a good stiff bamboo, and I found 
the rod altogether too heavy for albacore, yellow- 
= and white sea bass. It simply slaughtered 
them. 

“IT am using now an 83-ounce split bamboo 
rod, twelve-inch butt, tip five feet five inches, 
weighing less than five and one-half ounces. 
This tip is altogether too stiff for any fish except 
large tuna. In my opinion it is stiff enough for 
150-pound tuna, though for such large fish a man 
would need a longer butt if he wished to fight 
them to the best advantage.” 


California Angling. 


SAN Francisco, Sept. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The last two weeks have béen the most 
active on. the Truckee River this season. 
Members of the San Francisco Fly-Casting 
Club are conspicuous along the stream. Last 
Sunday, the close of the season at Stow Lake 
kept most of the experts at home, but the week 
previous a number of them spent Saturday, 
Sunday and Monday at the club’s lodge on the 
Truckee and made some nice catches of trout. 

Boca, on the Truckee, was favored by a large 
number of anglers on Sept. 7-9. The best catch 
made in any one day was ten beautiful rainbow 
trout which were lured by James Thomson. 
The combined weight of the fish he had taken, 
after they had been dressed for'shipment, was 
13% pounds. All of these except two, which 
were captured by fly-casting, were tempted by 
the spoon and bait. 

Alvin Seale, who recently went to the Philip- 
pines to study the fish of the islands for the 
Government, and who was furnished with 140 
black bass and 25,000 rainbow trout eggs by 
the California Fish Commission, writes to the 
latter body that in the thirty-four days occupied 
in making the trip he lost but twenty-two black 
bass. The rest reached their destination in 
good order and were safely planted in waters 
in which he believes they will multiply. Not- 
withstanding that the trout went into high alti- 
tudes, he found the temperature of the water 
too warm for good results. Instead of having a 
temperature ranging from 50 to 55 degrees, he 
found none less than 70 degrees. The result 
was that most of the eggs hatched prematurely, 
but he believes that about 8,o00 of the fry sur- 
vived. The fish and the trout eggs were sent 
out on the army transport Sherman in care of 
Mr. Seale. A circulating pump, abundance of 
fresh water and ice were provided. 





At the meeting of the Southern California 
Rod and Reel Club, held at Los Angeles, Cal., 
Sept. 12, it was decided to hold another barbe- 
cue and casting tournament at Redondo, Sept. 
22; to hold regular monthly meetings; to pro- 
vide more entertainment at the meetings, and to 
secure a permanent hall for a meeting place. 
There were four rods, several reels and a half 
dozen spools of nine-thread line on exhibition 
as prizes for the tournament which closes on 
Oct. 1. To date the tournament entries stand 
as follows: 

Black sea bass—F. C. Gay, 100 pounds. 

White sea bass—F. C. Gay, 45% pounds. 

Yellowtail—F. C. Gay, 28% pounds. 

Albacore—Ed. Winfield, 33 pounds. 

Croaker—Sherman Baker, 74 pounds. 

Corbina—Eugene Elliott, 64% pounds. 

Yellowfin—A. M. Morse, 3% pounds. 

Rock bass—F. C. Gay, 7 pounds. 

Striped bass—S. Simmons, 5 pounds. 

Halibut—Sherman Baker, 23 pounds. 


E. E. Conger has also entered a croaker 
caught in San Pedro Bay last Monday, which 


weighed seven pounds nearly twenty-four hours 
after being taken from the water. 





Tue San Francisco Fly-Casting Club held 
the final contest of the season on Stow Lake 
Sept. 15, when a reentry competition closed the 
various medal contests which have been going 
on since the season opened in May. 

The championship medals for this year were 
won by T. C. Kierulff and C. R. Kenniff. 
Kierulff was the victor in the delicacy event, 
with an average percentage of 99.2, and he also 
won the accuracy, after a tie with C. R. 
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Kenniff, with a score of 99.8, and the lure cast- 
ing. Kenniff had the best average in long- 
distance casting, his cast being 113 feet. The 
second medal in the accuracy event was won 
by E. A. Mocker. The scores: 





Delicacy. 
20 
os Ps Pas ps = oe 
ee #8 88 $8 #$§ 8§ 
i fe ie 
2 3 
Af <a. <j Ad ze ae 
C. A. Kierulff... 80 97.6 97.6 94.5 95.54 79 
C. A. Kierulff... 84 97.4 96.12 94.5 96.4 ae 
C, A. Kierulff... 80 ae 9.6 96.5 96.22 81.1 
F. We Dc. x0 98 97.5 9.10 9 oa 
P. Ue; Se. ws 98.3 98.12 95.5 97.4 ‘wa 
By. Re civncer 108 96.5 96.3 91.10 93.56 90 
F. A. Webster.. 73 ae 98.14 97 97.58 .. 
James Watt ..... 69 a i“ “a 95.5 
James Watt ..... 74 oe ee 96.1 
T. C. Kierulff.... 96 ee oe ee 
T. C. Kierulff.... 102 e a7 = 
C. R. Kenniff.... 113 98.11 99.5 99.2 
A. P. B 


New England Angling and Anglers. 


Boston, Sept. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Charles B. Floyd, of Boston, spent a few weeks 
at the Middle Dam, Rangeley Lakes, with his 
business associate, Mr. Martin L. White. Mr. 
White reluctantly agreed to go, but served notice 
in advance that he could not tell a trout from 
a smoked herring. His manner showed no an- 
ticipation of enjoyment whatever, but what he 
lacked in this respect was largely made up by 
Floyd. The first three days were filled with 
doubtful hours for Mr. White and then came 
the transformation. From that time until the 
end of their stay a month later he was fired with 
intense enthusiasm and his friend had a much 
harder time to induce him to leave fo? home than 
he had to make him take the trip. The fishing, 
the woods, the environment enraptured him, and 
it will seem a long time before another season 
swings around in order that he may repeat the 
experience. Mr. Floyd reports very excellent 
fishing in Pond-in-River for both trout and sal- 
mon. Partridges were very scarce, deer quite 
plentiful, and as they tramped over a large part 
of the lower lake country this report is worthy 
of notice. 

A few of the officers of the battleship fleet, 
which will sail for the Pacific in December, -are 
adding to their stock of fishing tackle the articles 
that experience advises in order to get what en- 
joyment they can from the sport during the long 
trip. Some who have made the voyage before 
have interesting stories of what has been done 
in southern waters, and I judge there will be 
many opportunities afforded for rare sport on 
both sides of the continent. 

Quannapdwitt Lake, in Wakefield, is too near 
Boston to expect much yield in fishing, and yet 
all summer good scores of bass and white perch 
were made there. Mr. W. F. Jennings two 
weeks ago landed one bass weighing 4 pounds 
and nine white perch. Last Saturday he took 
a bass of 4% pounds and fourteen perch. This 
is not bad for a lake situated within eight miles 
of the City Hall. 

Mr. W. Harris Latham, of Brookline, left on 
Sept. 23 for a couple of weeks at Lake Webb, 
Maine, to get all the enjoyment possible out of 
the closing week of the fishing season and then 
to take up ruffed grouse shooting. 

An unusually large number of Texas anglers 
have passed through Boston this season en 
route to fishing resorts in New England and the 
Provinces. The latest arrival is Mr. W. E. 
Jones, of Honston, who has fished all of the 
best waters of the country, his experience ex- 
tending even to New Zealand, where he re- 
cently spent several weeks fishing the mountain 
streams for rainbow trout, which, he tells me, 
are at their best there. He is now bass fishing 
at Ossipee. N. H., where he expects to make 
good with his favorite lure, the wooden minnow. 

HACKLE. 








THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


Cuicaco, Sept. 17—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The fall inter-club contest, between the Chicago 
Fly-Casting Club and the Illinois Bait-Casting 
Club, was held at Washington Park, Sept. 15, at 
10 o'clock in the morning, the team for the Chi- 
cago Fly-Casting Club consisting of Messrs. 
Becker, Perce, Hinterleitner, Beatty and Hoh- 
mann, and the team for the Illinois Bait-Casting 
Club consisting of Messrs. Stanley, Wagner, 
Hemminghaus, De Garmo and Jamieson. The 
contest resulted as follows: 

Chicago Fly-Casting Club, general average, 
098.17; Illinois Bait-Casting Club, general average, 


12, 
Mr. G. A. Hinterleitner, of our club, made the 
highest score in the quarter-ounce event, viz.: 


3. 
_ Mr. D. F, Beatty, of our club, made the highest 
in the half-ounce event, viz.: 98.7. 
Mr. Beatty also made the high general average 
for both half-ounce and quarter-ounce events, 
viz.: 98.65. 
The averages of the several members who have 
completed their season’s 
events, are as follows: 
%-ounce %4-ounce 

Bait. Bait. 

*O. E. a 97.5 
*I. H. Bellows 96 .$ 97.3 
+Dr. C. F. Brown 95 


scores in the several 


General 
Average. 
wt. 
: 97.1 
95 96.3 
E, M. Ford - _ 
H. G. Hascall eee 
*N. C. Heston 97.6 97. 
G. A. ie 
a Hohmann, 96.575 98. 
E. R. Letterman 98 .05 98 
*Q. J. Loomis 97.975 
F. P. Naylor aoe bhi 
iF. N. Pee 97.3 96.925 
= fe > 98.05 98 .528 98.28.5 
E. P. Sperry ie 93.2 oe 
7C. J. Stromberg 3.7 95. 


Delic’y & Delicacy, 

Acc’y, Fly. Fly. Average. 
98 40-60 98 109-120 98 189 240 
98 33-60 98 26-240 
99 36-60 


97.6125 
97.825 
98.35 
97.7 


96.2875 
General 
tI. H. Bellows 
*Dr. C. F. Brown 
H. G. Hascall.... 

N. C. Heston ae 
G. A. Hinterleitner... 
E. R. Letterman 

ae ee eS eee 


Accuracy, 


7 100-120 84-240 
Jel.cacy, General 
Fly. Fly. Average. 
99 11-60 99 1-120 99 23-240 
1-60 99 75-120 99 77-240 
3-00 97 35-120 9é 159-240 
jAmateurs, {Master. 
High score button in bait, E. R. Letterman, 98.35. 
High score button in fly, F. N. Peet, $9 23-240. 
General high average in fly and bait, H. W. 
98. 29917. 
The longest cast made by each of the contestants who 
participated in the distance bait events are as follows: 


e Feet. 
©. E. Becker........0. 230 E. R. Letterman...... 21: 
D. F. Beatty MY O. J. Loomis 
~~, << F. P. 
N. C. Heston 97 F. N. Peet 
G. A. Hinterleitner.... H. W. Perce 


- The prize winners in the club handicap tournament of 
oepi. ¢ were as per list below. The individual 
are appended for the information of the members: 


One-half-ounce, bait: Sperry first, Hinty second, Beatty 
third, Snell fourth. 


One-yvarter-ounce, bait: 
Naylor third, Beckur fourth. 

Accuracy, fly: Ferce and Peet first and second. 

Delicacy, fly: Hascall first, Bellows second, Loomis 
third, Heston fourth. 


CLUB TOURNAMENT. 
ACCURACY, FLY. 
Score. 
8-60 
9 12-60 
8-60 
8 32-00 1 
7 32-60 2 
48-60 
8-60 


tF. N. 
*H 
E. 


*Experts. 


Perce, 


scores 


Mason first, Brown second, 


Handicap. 
1 44-60 

34-60 

38-60 
8-60 
6-60 


j Total. 
*E. P. Sperry 


H. W. 
KF. NK. 


°G. A. 

7O. J. Loomis 
TH. G. Hascall 
tDr. C. F. Brown 7 40-60 861 22-6 
eee 98 32-60 

7N. C. Heston 1 


Johan Hohman 18-60 


H. W. Perce and F. N. Peet tied for first; E. R. Letter- 
man, third; John Hohman, fourth. 
*See half ounce, bait. {See delicacy, fly. 


i tSee quarter 
ounce, bait. 


DELICACY, FLY. 
Score. 
99 30-60 
99 20-60 

6-60 


Handicap. 
40-60 
45-60 
49-60 

4-60 1 38-60 

7 32-60 1 54-60 

5 48-60 2 37-60 
7 14-60 1-60 
8-60 


Total. 
100 10-60 
100 5-60 

99 55-60 

99 42-60 

99 26-60 

99 25-60 

99 15-60 

98 48-60 


H. G. 
I. H. 
7 N. 
RS ee 
+Dr. C. F. Brown 

N. C. Heston 


E. P. Sperry 
H. W. Seu......... ¥ 


OSS EEE 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


First_prize, H. G. Hascall; second, I. H. Bellows; 
third, O. J. Loomis; fourth, N. C. Heston. 
*See accuracy, fly. tSee %4-ounce, bait. 
CLUB TOURNAMENT. 
ONE-HALF-OUNCE, BAIT. 
é Handicap. 
Eg. P. 7 
a 
D,. §. 
°F, 
tO. J. Loomis 
*N. C. Heston 
*E. R. Letterman 
yl. H. Bellows 
tE. 
E. 
JohnHohman 
; We = 
O.. E. 
PF. P. 
E. M. 
F. I. 
Dr C. F. Brown 
E. P. Sperry, first 
D. F. Beatty, third; 
*See accuracy,’ fly. 
ounce, bait. 


Sperry.... 
Linterleitner. 
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rize; G. A. Hinterleitner, second; 
=. A. Snell, fourth. 


7See delicacy, fly. {$See quarter- 


ONE-QUARTER-OUNCE, BAIT. 


Handicap. Total. 

d 101.20 
100.70 
100.30 


100.25 


E. L. Mason 

~~ t. F DB 

*I, 

*H, 

*Letterman 

7 ie 

7D. F. Beatty 

O. E. 

G. A. Hinterleitner 
John Hohman 

F. N. 

O. J. Leemnis..cccccccccccces 
N. C. Heston 


E. L. Mason, first prize; Dr. C. F. Brown, secon 
F. P. Naylor, third; O. E. Becker, fourth, _ 
*Ail delicacy, fly. 7fAll one-half ounce, bait. 


Geo. A. Davis, Sec’y. 


Sea Fishing in North Carolina. 


FALLING CREEK, N. C., Sept. 24—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I have read with great interest and 
pleasure the series of articles on “Light lackle 
Sea Fishing,” by Mr. Arthur Jerome Eddy. It 
must be a pleasure to a man who has unlimited 
means and a surplus of time to hook fish for 
the mere fun of losing them, but I fear 1 am 
more like Dean Swiit, of whom it is related 
that when a boy, he hooked and lost a large 
fish (did any angler ever lose any but a large 
one?), and in Ins old age died dissatisfied on 
account of it. His fish and his disappointment, 
like Professor Holder's ‘“ten-pound” Los 
Laurelles trout, grew greater as the years went 
by. I would like to meet Mr. Eddy and Mr. 
holder. 1 would be glad to have Mr. Holder 
explain to me about that 183-pound tuna that 
took Jim Gardener to the bottom by the gaff. 
Jim being a very modest man, does not like to 
say very much about it. I spent a week at 
Avalon in 1902 and fished with Jim Gardiner. 
We had a fine time catching yellowtail and other 
fish, but did not have the luck to hook a tuna. 

We have some fine fishing here in North 
Carolina. I usually spend my summers at 
Morehead City on the sea coast. I will men- 
tion a catch or two that | helped to make. A 
friend and myself caught witn rod and reel, 
trolling, 327 Spanish mackerel in one day; 
1,200 mackerel in five days. I went out alone 
on the first day of last August and caught three 
bluefish, 146 mackerel, 183 sea trout and 75 
croakers. 1 admit that this looks like slaughter, 
but not a fish was wasted. They were all given 
to appreciative friends, and if 1 had not caught 
them, the netters would. 

1 sometimes use even smaller than a nine- 
strand line, but when angling for fish—tarpon, 
etc.—weighing 100 pounds or over, I prefer 
something stronger than nine-strand. I do not, 
however, enjoy catching fish by brute force, as 
I have seen men catch tarpon in Florida 
waters. 

Morehead City, N. C., is a nice summer re- 
sort. Salt-water fishing is fine. I am in no 
way interested, but will be pleased to meet any 
of your readers if they should visit there next 
summer. As I feel greatly indebted to Mr. 
Eddy and Mr. Holder for the interesting articles 
they have written for Forest AND Stream, I 
will be pleased to take them fishing in my boat 
as my guests and respectfully invite them to 
come. W. L. KEnnepy. 
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White Moths for Trout. 


Mr. THEODORE Gorpon has sent us one of the 
finest trout flies we have examined in a long 
time. It is an exact imitation of a white moth 
with the exception that a white tail has been 
added, merely to balance the fly and assist in 
making it float, as, with the cocked wings, its 
tendency is to sink tail first. The body, wings 
and tail are pure white, the hackle ginger. Of 
it Mr. Gordon says: 

“During the summer I noticed many white 
moths floating about in the evening, and found 
on capturing a specimen that their legs were buif 
or flesh-colored, not white. I tied up a couple 
— fully intended to try them, but forgot to 

© so. 

“I never cared much for the white moth, yet 
lots of fish have been killed with them. Fishing, 
when it is too late to see one’s fly, or where it 
falls upon the water, is not the best of sport. 
As we grow older we care less about the num- 
ber in the basket and more for the manner in 
which the fish are taken. However, we always 
want the big fellows, and I was sorry this year 
that I had no tussles with the giants, the brown 
trout of four to six pounds that we occasionally 
hear of being killed.” 


Onondaga Anglers’ Association. 


On Oct. 14 Mr. James S. Whipple, of the New 
York Forest, Fish and Game Commission, will 
address a meeting to be held in Syracuse by the 
Onondaga Anglers’ Association. This is one of 
the largest organizations of its kind in Central 
New York. During the past few months its 
membership has increased from less than 400 to 
more than 1,000, and efforts are being made to 
take in more members. With its growth the 
number of game and fish protectors employed 
by it has been increased from one to nearly a 
dozen, and these men have succeeded in breaking 
up a good deal of the illegal netting in Onondaga 
county waters, and particularly in Oneida Lake, 
which was at one time a famous water for game 
fish, but has been netted so long that it is greatly 
depleted of bass. Local political influence saved 
the fish pirates from the punishment they richly 
deserved, but since the wardens employed by 
the association have been watching the lake 
closely a good many of the poachers have been 
driven out of business, and with judicious re- 
stocking the Onondagans hope to restore to 
Oneida and other nearby lakes their former fame. 
The present season has yielded more game fish 
than usual, and the anglers feel confident that 
better fishing is assured. 


Pacific Salmon in New Zealand. 


Mr. L. F. Ayson, Fish Commissioner of New 
Zealand, has written the United States Bureau 
of Fisheries concerning the success his depart- 
ment has had in introducing Pacific coast salmon 
into New Zealand waters. Both the chinook 
and the blueback salmon were liberated in those 
waters, and last year it was reported that the 
latter were running, but it was not until the 
present season that specimens were obtained and 
positively identified. These were full grown fish 
that were ready to spawn when captured. 

Various attempts have been made to _ intro- 
duce Atlantic salmon in New Zealand, but all 
these failed. It would be interesting to know, 
therefore, whether these Pacific salmon will show 
any inclination, in their new environment, to 
rise to the fly, a thing they do but seldom in 
the west coast waters of America. 


Prof. Holder Honored. 


Aspury Park, N. J., Sept. 25—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Prof. Charles F. Holder, the 
well-known author and sportsman of Pasadena, 
Cal., was elected to honorary membership in the 
Asbury Park Fishing Club at a regular meet- 
ing of the board of governors of the club, held 
on Aug. 26 last. R. H. Norris, Sec’y. 


THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The Cup Challenge. 


Wuite the New York Y. C. and the Royal 
sh Y. C. are corresponding in an endeavor to 
range a fourth match for a Lipton cup chal- 
iger, the yachtsmen throughout the country are 
'scussing the two sides of the case. One side 
ntends the New York Y. C. is justified in de- 
nding that the race be between boats goft. on 
» waterline, otherwise unrestricted, and to be 
fastest sailing craft it is possible to build. 
hers contend that if the New York Y. €. 
ind it necessary for their own good, to adopt 
ule that would produce better and safer boats, 
h limitations should be put upon the cup 
ers, because the challenger is expected to 
ss the Atlantic ocean under sail, and should 
that reason be a staunchly put together craft. 
Ve, on this side of the ocean, have an advan- 
because we do not have to build our boat 
so heavy, and in Herreshoff have a man with a 
laze experience in the construction and design 
of those immense goft. kites. 
hey are nothing more than immense racing 
m chines, too expensive to keep in commission 
won their mission of defending the cup is over, 
un oss they are rebuilt and re-rigged. 
he New York Y. C. wants 90-footers, 
L: ton wants smaller boats—68-footers. 
s far as the defense of the cup is concerried 
the 90-footer is a safer size for the Americans, 
bu! as for a fair test of racing it would seem 
the defender should be willing to meet on any 
fairly large size of yacht. 
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Sonderklasse News. 


VicE-ComMMoporE F. Lewis CLarkK, of the East- 
ern Y. C., of Boston, who returned from abroad 


on the steamer Kaiserin Auguste Victoria, bring-, 


ing with him six silver cups, won by the Ameri- 
can boats in the sonderklasse races at Kiel and 
the races at Bilbao and San Sebastian, in Spain, 
says that a strong stimulus has been given to 
yacht racing by the crowned heads of Europe. 
Commodore Clark expressed his deep apprecia- 
tion of the kindly treatment tendered our yachts- 
men who sailed the American boats, Spokane, 
Chewink and Marblehead. Spokane, belonging 
to Commodore Clark, was the most successful 
of the American boats. 

“In the sonderklasse races sailed at Kiel,” said 
Commodore Clark, “Spokane won two second 
prizes. Our boats were built for light weather, 
and in the Kiel contests we had to sail in the 
heaviest kind of winds. At Kiel the breezes are 
strong; in fact, much stronger than we have in 
April on this side, and while the races were being 
sailed schooners and yawls were with double 
teefs. Spokane was the only heavy weather boat 
we had, and when we go over again we should 
enter a trio of heavy weather boats. The Kaiser 
was very cordial to us, and at a military dinner 
he met all the captains and crews of the three 
American boats.” 

_In the international race at Bilbao for prizes 
given by the King and Queen of Spain Spokane 
won the second prize offered by Her Majesty. 
Chewink won a special race at Bilbao. Com- 
modore Clark said that the Spanish-American 
races at San Sebastian were sailed in the faintest 
of breezes and that the Spanish boat Doriga 
proved to be a marvel for speed in the mild airs. 
Spokane won one of the San Sebastian races. 


THERE is some talk goine the rounds about 
Manhasset, that won the King’s cup at James- 
tows 1, being over the class measurement. If this 
is so it makes the second instance of this kind 
to happen this year. 

It is most unfortunate for the sport and is 
the sort of thine that should be carefully guarded 
against by making all yachts measure in the class 
before allowing them to sail. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Bensonhurst Y. C. Race. 


On Saturday, Sept. 28, the last race of the sea- 
son in Gravesend Bay was sailed under decidedly 
uncomfortable conditions of wind and weather. 
The day was decidedly chilly, and a light wind 
was accompanied by a downpour of rain. The 
boats sailed under sealed handicaps, no one 
knowing how much time they had to allow the 
others until the race was over and the envelopes 


opened. Strangely enough the handicap in no 
way changed the yachts’ positions, except that 
it gave Vingt Trois third instead of fourth 


lace. 
: Manhasset was the winner in the Q class with 
Nereid defeating Bensonhurst in the Q special, 
and Nancy adding to her already long list of 
victories in the dory class. 

The course chosen by the regatta commitee 
was the four mile triangle in Gravesend Bay, 
with points off Bensonhurst, Fort Hamilton and 
Sea Gate. The dories sailed once around the 





THE MANHASSET, WINNER OF THE KING'S CUP AT 
JAMESTOWN. 


triangle. and the othgr yachts twice, 
the 22-footers, 
the course. 

The start was made midway on the Sea Gate- 
Rensonhrrst leo. the wind being south and licht. 
It eave the boats a reach from the starting line 
to Bensonhurst, a spinnaker run to Fort Hamil- 
ton and a beat to Sea Gate. Interest centered 
principally in the 22ft. division, which Manhasset 
led at every mark. The summary: 


exceptins 
which went three times around 


Sloops, Class Q—Start._3:1?—Conrse. 12 Miles. 


Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Manhasset. C. H. Robbins.. 50455 1 54 55 1 54 55 
Li oR "ee 5 10 12 200 12 158 19 
Sova. W. A. Barstow ...... 5 10 50 2 0 50 1 79 05 
Vingt-trois, R. A. Brown... 5 12 18 2 02 18 1 58 18 


S'oops. © Snecial Class—Start. 3:15—Ceurse 8 Mites, 
Ondas. J. H. Menton ...... 45442 13942 139 42 


Sloens, Class S—Start, 3:25—Course. & Miles. 
Nereid. H J. Roberts ..... 45852 T2362 12227 


Bensonhurst, R. A. Moore... 45940 13440 1 34 40 
Dories. Class X—Start, 3:35—Course. 4 Miles 
Nanev. W. T.. Sweet, Jr..... 4W2R 5% 2 0 53 93 
Ace, Dr. Atkinson ......... 4 1 0 54 91 0 54 06 
Bobs, R. BE. Spee ......... 4 320 36 0 55 36 05511 
Masque. L. J. Tiemann .... 4 33 45 0 58 45 0 58 35 
Joker, Eagle and Weeks.... 43437 05937 05917 
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Lipton Cup in Gravesend Bay. 


Sir THomas Lipton gave the cup to the 
Gravesend Bay yachtsmen to race for, but it has 
turned out to be a pretty hot cup of tea. The 
whole sum and substance of the matter is just 
this. They were all fine little boats that were 
engaged in this racing, but of course there is 
always one best one. In this case “Dick” Moore, 
sailing Bensonhurst, won the cup, though the 
general opinion is, after watching them race all 
summer, that the M and F is the faster all 
around boat. Some may ask why then did not 
she win? The answer is that Dick Moore is a 
hard man to beat in Gravesend waters where he 
has raced all his life, and besides that Dick has 
a faculty for getting all there is out of a boat 
with but a short acquaintance, while other men 
may sail as well after they get used to their boat. 
But the many victories to Bensonhurst’s credit 
when the races started put her so far ahead that 
when the others did win a race or two they were 
so hopelessly behind they could not possibly win. 

Now, after all that season’s excellent racings, 
there are unpleasant rumors afloat that another 
boat legally is entitled to the cup, because none 
of the others complied with the rules. Their 
hulls were all right, spars all right, sails all 
right; but because they lacked from seven- 
eighth of an inch in some boats to two inches in 
others of head room under their cabins a claim is 
now made against all these other boats. 

Why at the last hour is this unpleasant affair 
brought up? If they have been alloWed to race 
all season they should not now be disqualified. 
The time to find out such things and do the dis- 
qualifying is before, not after, a.season’s race. 

It is to be hoped the committee put aside all 
the sea lawyers and decide as sailors. 


Curious Accidents. 


THERE are times in yachting when peculiar ac- 
cidents happen that no mortal man can fairly sit 
in iudgment of. 

Such a time is well illustrated by a short ac- 
count in the “Yachtsman” as follows: 

“One of the daily papers reports that, at the 
start of the 23-metre class in the Royal Torbay 
regatta, Nyria, after some clever jockeying, 
caught her topmast ‘in the mainboom end of 
White Heather. . No damage resulted, but it was 
a foul.” Of course it was, but the committee 
might well be pardoned for ‘overlooking it under 
the circumstances. Nyria was wrong to ‘haul 
down her racing colors and retire almost imme- 
diately.” Such a foul seems to us to be more in 
the nature of the Admiralty plea, ‘the Act of 
God,’ than a mere infringement of the Y. R. A. 
rules!” 

While this is certainly remarkable, and may to 
some seem impossible, older yachtsmen even in 
this country can recall similar incidents. It is 
a violation of racing rules to luff up into a boat 
passing to windward of you, but what can a man 
do if he has a hard steering boat and another 
takes all his wind in a crowded start so he can’t 
bear away in anticipation of the luff always 
caused by the windward boat as she passes ahead 
exposing only the after canvas of the blanketed 
boat to the wind. The foul, if the leeward boat 
does hook into the boom end of her rival, is 
really cattsed by the windward boat, yet under 
the rules the leeward yacht suffers. It is only 
in a crowded start such a condition would occur; 
at other times the leeward boat bears off ex- 
pecting the luff. 

We have seen two boats hook together one’s 
bowsprit into the other’s boom end, go about in 
circles, jibing and luffive as one steers the other 


around in a circle until released. 

We have also seen incidents where the little 
one-raters and half-raters have been hit by a 
squall and the mast head of one lay right over 
on the weather rail of another boat. 
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Motor Boat Racing. 


THE week of racing between Sept. 23 and 28 
inclusive, known as the Motor Boat carnival race 
week, brought out some good racers, and for 
those interested was a most instructive series, 
demonstrating as it did the reliability of certain 
makes of engines and hulls. 

Boat sharps by the score closely watched the 
running to get points on the various models. 
Irene for one was a most remarkably smooth 
running craft, as also was X.P.D.N.C. Ske- 
daddle “delivered the goods,” but it looked as if 
her engines were held back by a poor model. 

Den was the most sensational in appearance 
of all the boats. She would lift her bow clear 
out of water for ten feet forward and, with two 
wings of spray veiling her crew and the entire 
after end of her hull, would glide over the water 
like a gigantic spider, each wave causing the 
leg-like arcs of spray on each side to move with 
a life-like effect when viewed from astern. 


MONDAY, SEPT, 23. 

THE first race of the motor boats on the Hud- 
son River was successfully run on Monday, 
Sept. 23, in about as nasty weather as ever fell 
to the lot of yachtsmen, Gentle rain, pouring 
rain and wind and rain combined soaked the 
crews of the open launches as they ran for six 
consecutive hours over a ten mile triangular 
course. Starting from off the club house of the 
Motor Boat Club of America the course was up 
the river to and around a mark boat anchored 
off Ft. Washington Point, then down stream to 
a mark off Hoboken on the west shore and back 
up. stream diagonally across the river to the 
home mark again. 

Eight boats started, ranging in size from the 
little flier Durno to the big Mao II. 

Sparrow was off first, followed by Speedway 
and Speedway II. The first two boats ran neck 
and neck around the course for eight rounds, 
but on the ninth round Sparrow’s fuel gave out 
and a revenue cutter had to tow her home while 
Speedway went on and completed ten laps, mak- 
ing a distance of 100 miles in 6h. 33m. 2s. The 
30ft. open launch Speedway II. ran fifty miles, 
Durno doing eighty. 

The conditions under which the points will 
be awarded are as follows: 

Reliability in operation, 50 points, with 5 
points deduction for every stop of the motor. 

Regularity in covering the course or unifor- 
mity of speed throughout the test, 50 points, 
based upon the performance of the boat making 
the least variation in time. 

Fuel economy, 50 points, based upon fuel con- 
sumed per horsepower per hour. Horsepower 
being figured as per formula. Points being 
calculated from boat making the best perfor- 
mance in fuel consumption. 

Lubricating economy, 25 points, based upon 
lubricating oil consumed. Points being calcu- 
lated from the boat making the least consump- 
tion. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE DEN 


Speed, 50 points, each boat to be awarded such 
percentage of 50 points as her actual speed is 
of her theoretical speed. 

Reversibility, ease of control, starting, 25 points 
each, to be based upon the boat making the best 
performance in these qualities. Starting should 
be from rest with cylinders empty of gases. 
These tests to be made separate from the six 
hour test. 

Final Condition—The boats upon completing 
the reliability test shall be surrendered by the 
crew to the custody of the committee for inspec- 
tion. This inspection will take account of the 
condition of the hull, motor installation and gen- 
erally the satisfactory condition of the outfit as 
a whole, credit for this to be awarded 50 points, 
or any part of this number of points at the dis- 
cretion of the committee. 

Every competing boat shall carry, in addition 
to her usual crew, one disinterested person, who 
shall act as judge of performance. He shall 
keep a complete record of the performance of 
the motor, etc., during the race, the results to 
be handed by him to the committee having the 
contest in charge immediately upon its comple- 
tion. ’ 


The order of the finish was, start, 11:00: 
Finish. Distance, 
50 miles 
80 miles 
40 miles 
100 miles 
50 miles 
50 miles 
2 1S 50 miles 
Did not finish. 


TUESDAY, SEPT. 24. 
The speed trials over a measured mile were 


Speedway II. 

Durno, J. H. 

Myosotis, W. Ferguson, Jr. 
Speedway, C. L. Seabury 
Idler, J. J. Amory 

Selaco, T. W. Purdy 

Mayo II., Dr. S. Oppenheimer 
Sparrow, C. J. Swai 


IRENE, THE FAVORITE. 


AT FULL 


SPEED. 


run in the morning and a free for all thirty 
mile race in the afternoon. 

Great care had been taken to insure accuracy 
in timing the boats and professional timers were 
engaged to hold the watches, one up stream on 
the starting line, and one down stream at the 
finish, so they would pass the club house at full 
speed. 

The timing turned out to be a fizzle, and no 
accurate results were obtained, which was a great 
pity, as some of the boats appeared to be doing 
remarkable speéd, and it would be interesting to 
know what they really were doing in the high 
choppy sea running. 

The boats that started were X.P.D.N.C., Ske- 
daddle, Den, Irene and White Fox. Den was 
the most sensational in appearance. She ran 
with her keel for about eight feet entirely out 
of water and threw a film of spray high above 
her on each side that hid men and_ boat. 


.X.P.D.N.C. ran the most even of the lot. 


Dixie had been hard at work all morning try- 
ing to get her spark coil working, and by after- 
noon had a new one in place, and she started in 
the thirty mile free for all with Skedaddle, 
X.P.D.N.C., Irene and Den. Dixie was leading 
at the start, but when running down river on 
the second leg Den had passed her and was lead- 
ing by a dozen lengths, when directly opposite 
the club house Dixie came to a sudden stop and 
it was learned later she lost her propeller. 

Irene was the first to finish the first round, 
doing it in 25m. 38s., an average of 23.38 knots 
or 26.92 miles an hour. Den came next and Ske- 
daddle last. 

A wicked looking squall had been brewing in 
the west over the Palisades, and just as the boats 
neared the upper end of the course it broke with 
a terrific downpour of rain and wicked wind 
squall. Den struck a drifting log, which the 
river was full of, and knocked her propeller 
clean out of business. Skedaddle also had a 
lively time, but managed to keep going. Irene 
finished her second round and quit, leaving Ske- 
daddle to make the third round alone which she 
did, finishing at 6.08.46. The summary: 


Ist 2d 
Round. Round. 


4 56 41 
4 42 18 
Hoadley. 419 20 4 45 06 
Dixie. 
E. J. Schroeder 4 16 30 Did not finish. 
*Did not finish. 


Start. Finish. 


Skedaddle. 
H. N. Baruch.. 4 29 23 
*Trene, 


F. F Anderson. 4 16 40 


5 44 06 
5 32 52 


Did not finish. 


6 08 46 


Den, 
7. 


WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 25. 


Twenty-two motor boats, divided 
classes, raced around the ten mile triangular 
course on the Hudson. Three of these classes 
went thirty miles, going around the course three 
times, while the others only went twice or twent) 
miles. For once the elements did not interfere 
with the sport and there was a successful regatta 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “Designer,” Boston. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 


Naval Architects and Engineers 


131 State Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Tel. 4870 Main. Cable, ‘““Burgess,”’ Boston. 


MARBLEHEAD OFFICE AND WORKS: 


Nashua Street, Marblehead, Mass. 


YACHT BUILDING, STORAGE AND REPAIRS 


10-ton Steam Shearlegs, Large Storage Capacity. Ship 
Chandlery and Machine Shops. 


Largest Railway in Marblehead (21 feet of water) 


“Little Haste.””—Champion 21-footer. 
“Outlook.”’—Winner of Quincy Cup. 
‘ -ellegrina.””—40-rater. 7 ; 
“ lercedes.”—Fastest 60 Rating Automobile Boat afloat, 
1. miles. 
B ‘ineland.””—103-foot Gasolene Possenese Boat, 19 miles. 
“Elizabeth Silsbee.” —135-ft. Auxiliary Fishing Schooner. 
Fasiest and most powerful on the Atlantic Coast. 
Boston Hospital Ship.—Steel, 600 tons. 
“leaner.” —Auxiliary Wrecking Schooner of Chatham. 
‘Corinthian.”—Champion of the Pacific Coast, 1905-’06. 
Cricket.” —40-footer. Champion of Gulf Coast. 
“Orestes.” —Winner of Lipton Cup for 1906 and Champion 
22-rater. 








HOLLIS BURGESS, 


Yacht Broker. General Marine Agent. Insurance of all 
kinds. Agent for the purchase and sale of Gasoline Engines. 
Main Office, 10 Tremont St. Tel. 1905-1 Main. Bost ui 

Branch Office, 131 State St. Tel. 4870 Main. DOSTON, Mass. 
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C. SHERMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. Crark. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 

NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 
17 Battery Place, New York. 

COX @ STEVENS, 

Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 


15 William Street, - New York. 


Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 


THE H. E. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 





American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. By Francis 
K. Grain. 1382 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to che man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their causes and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
own a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and prebably not a little money. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
anoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft. 
By W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged 
ition. 264 pages. Numerous illustrations, and fity 
Plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 




















FOREST AND STREAM. 


545 





held. High speed craft, such as Dixie and Den, 
raced for international championship. Dixie 
broke down. X.P.D.N.C. won in the national 
championship, beating Skedaddle and Speedway. 
Sparrow won in the interstate class so far as can 
be announced until Speedway, Jr., is measured. 
So many measurements in the other classes 
were lacking that no definite results could be 
approximated. The summary: 
Motor Boat Club of America—For the International 
Championship—Start, 2:25—Course, 30 Miles. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Den, J. H. Hoadley ........+..++00- 3 40 52 1 15 52 
Dixie, E. J. Schroeder .....-.ccce0- Did not finish. 
For the National Complenie— Sent, 2:25— Course, 30 
iles, 
X. P. D. N._C., Jacob Siegel........ 3 40 01 1 20 01 
Skedaddle, H. N. Baruch............ 3 51 03 1 31 03 
Speedway, C. L. Seabury .......... 3 53 18 1 33 18 
Corrected time—X. P. D. N. C., 1.20.01; - Skedaddle, 


1.24.32; Speedway, 1.26.47. 
For the Interstate Championship—Start, 2:15—Course, 30 





Durno II., J. H. Durno 2 26 34 
Sparrow, C. J. Swain ..... 1 40 53 
Meteor, B. J. Gibbon................ 1 47 00 
Speedway, Jr., W. J. Parslow ...... 5 42 44 3 27 24 
BS OU, Ec cccccocvesescneecce Did not finish. 
White Fox II., W. Ferguson, Jr... Did not finish. 
Wy Te Vig BOs. Dlicccdceccncsccascecee Did not finish. 


Corrected time—Durno II., 1.47.34; Sparrow, 1.23.04; 
Meteor, 1.34.39; Speedway, Jr., not measured. 


For Motor Yacht Championship—Start, 2:10—Course, 20 


Miles. 
Mao l1I., D. Oppenheimer ........ 5 06 44 2 56 44 
Wanderlust, E. J. Steiner ......... 4 21 07 2 11 07 
Marie, Dr. L. Neumann .......... Did not finish. 
For Cabin Launch Capeaiggetin Seat, 2:05—Course, 20 
Miles. 
Ailsa Craig, James Craig ........... 4 O01 13 1 56 13 
Iris, H. Chaiamany paneaedessckadues 4 54 28 2 44 28 
For Class L Championship—Start, 2:00—Course, 20 Miles. 
OO, A a err 4 53 50 2 53 50 
pe Se On eee re 5 05 23 3 05 23 
ee eo rer 4 41 21 2 41 21 
Tee moose, G.. LGW socccccecess 5 08 37 3 08 37 
Re Fe Be PE ois cataecceenceess 4 33 43 2 33 43 
Pe, We Be PRD co cnccccccccccse Did not finish. 


THURSDAY, SEPT. 26. 


The second race in the championship series 
was run under far more favorable conditions 
than any day heretofore. Twenty-one boats 
started, but four of these broke down or with- 
drew. 

Dixie, looked upon as the star performer, had 
had trouble ever since she tried to start in the 
first race, and it was found to-day she had a 
cracked cylinder, so she withdrew from the 
races. Den did not start at all, so Irene took a 
first position making her score a tie with Den 
for the championship which the next race will 
decide. Irene covered the thirty miles in th. 
5m. 6s. X.P.D.N.C. won a second time in the 
national championship class defeating Skedaddle. 
Speedway did not finish. The times are given 


in the following summary: 
Motor Boat Club of America—For the International 


Championship, Second Leg—Start, 2:25—Course, 


30 Miles. 

Finish. Elapsed. 
Trene, J. F. Anderson .............- 3 40 07 115 07 
SPER Bee Be DERE cciccccccesess Broke down. 
Eis 0, BE CRORE caccescesasnsccs Did not start. 
For the National Championship—Start, 2:20—Course, 30 

Miles. 

x. P. D. N..C., Jecob Siegel......-.. 3 40 23 1 20 23 
Skedaddle, H. N. Baruch . .. 3 48 10 1 28 10 





Speedway, C. L. Seabur 
Corrected time—X. P. 
-21.49, 


For the Interstate Championship—Start, 2:15—Course, 30 


Did not finish. 
N. C., 1.20.23; Skedaddle, 





Miles. 
Sparrow, C. J. Swain 1 32 53 
Meteor, B. J. Gibbon .. ee 1 48 42 
Na SE. Accacevesessedecees 219 11 
Speedway, Jr., W. J. Parslow ...... 5 23 32 3 08 32 
oS oe | eee eee Did not finish. 
For the Motor Yacht Championship—Start, 2:10—Course, 
20 Miles. 

Alabama, J. H. Hoadley ............ 4 08 54 1 58 54 
Wanderlust, E. J. Steiner .......... 4 15 37 2 05 37 
Mao II., Dr. Oppenheimer ........ 4 44 16 2 34 16 


For the Cabin Launch Championship—Start, 2:05—Course, 





20 Miles. 
Dateeme, W. PB... BatGiccccicccsseses 3 51 16 1 46 16 
Ailsa Craig, James Craig .......... 418 14 2 13 14 
For the Class L Gani Start, 2:00—Course, 20 
, iles, 

Oe SS eee 4 16 04 2 16 04 
Id'er, I. J. Amory ...... --. 425 48 2 25 48 
Ralaco, T. W. Purdie . 433 11 2 33 11 
Kittu, F. D. Green . 4 37 45 2 37 45 
Juliet, F. Detering ... --- 4 38 05 2 38 06 

me Meee, Gi, LBW. ce ccccsccceves 4 55 41 2 55 41 


FRIDAY, SEPT. 27. 


The one mile speed races were again run this 
morning between Den and Skedaddle, three runs 





Naval Architect, 


116 Condor Street, 


WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 


No. 1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), New Vork, 


SWASEY, RAYMOND @ PAGE 


—OF BOSTON 


DESIGNERS OF — 
MOTOR AND STEAM YACHTS 





PIGEON—FRAZER 


HOLLOW SPARS 


Use the Best. Long Experience, Wonderful 
Success, proves Our Spars to be such. 


East Boston. 








MANHASSET 


Shipbuilding & Repair Co.) 


PORT WASHINGTON, L. I. 
NEW YORK 


Yacht Supplies Marine Railways | 





BOSTON 





SPAR COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork exposed 


to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 


Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 
59 Market St., Chicago, Ill. 


45 Broadway, New York 





When writing say you saw the adv. in “Forest 
and Stream.” 





Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT, 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for 
its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters 
afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 


Second—To properly present the development which 
houseboating has attained in this country. 


Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of 
houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 
may become interested in the pastime. 


The book contains forty specially prepared articles by 
owners and designers of well-known houseboats, and is 
beautifully illustrated with nearly 200 line and half-tone 
reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A 


most interesting chapter is devoted to houseboating in 
England. 


The book has been carefull 
ane ully prepared by Mr. Albert 


The work is printed on extra heavy paper, and is 


bound in olive green buckram. The price is $3.00 net. 
Postage 34 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Building Motor Boats and 
Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
folding drawings and 8 full-page plans. Price, post- 
paid, $1.50. 

The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 
tion. All the instruction given is aefinite and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the use 
and care of ges engines should be most carefully perused 


by every individual who operates one. The book is well 


worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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THE X.P.D.N.C. 
. sin en nance he t > The times: Long Distance Championship Racers—Distance, to 
with and three against the tide The times: Poughkeepsie and Retern, 286 Nautical Miles 
Skedaddle. Den. Start, 9:30. 
i With. With. Finish. Elapsed. 
First 0:02:15 2:50 0:02:24 ee. 510i. CU, 6 cccenacancbudyte 2 38 5 Us 28 
Second 0:02:16 0:02:46 0:02:24 Skedaddle, H. N. Baruch ........... 2 5 07 27 
Third : 0:02:44 0:02:24 Ne A eee eee 4 6 35 31 
™ . * Fairbanks, 2d,-H. E. Miller 5 1 33 22 
In the afternoon the third series of races Ovet J urno, 2d, J. H. Durno............ 6 15 30 8 45 30 
the thirty miles club course resulted in the best Speedway, C. R. Seabury........... Broke down. 
race yet held. Skedaddle and X.P.D.N.C. had a Cruising Boats—To_ Peekskill and Return—Distance, 75 
>| es ssted race all around in which Ske- Nautical Miles—Start, 8:45 os ; 
closeiy contested race all aroul - la 0. 0 PAIN sy cases ce oss Xcrcce 4 34 20 7 49 30 
daddle started last, but came across the finish Wanderiust, E. J. Steiner..........., 3 28 19 6 43:19 


line two lengths ahead amid the cheers of a 
great crowd of spectators that swarmed along 
the terraces of Riverside Drive, accompanied by 
the ringing of bells and blowing of horns from 














yachts anchored in the river. The summary: 
One-Mile Championship—Flying Start 
Den Skedaddle. 
With \gainst. With. Against 
TN a 0:02:15 ( 7 : 0:02 50 
Second 2:16 0:02 0:02:46 
Pe sees 0:02:21 0:02:34 0:02:44 
International World’s Championship 2:2%—Dis 
tance, 30 Miles. _ ; 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Irene, J. F. Andrews....... 3 40 52 1 15 56 115 56 
Den, J. H. Hoadley . 3 4447 119 47 119 47 
National Championship—Start, 2:20—Distance, 30 Miles 
Skedaddle, H. N. Baruch .. 3 39 53 119 53 113 2. 
X. P. D. N. C., J. Siegel 3 39 37 1 19 57 1 19 57 
Interstate Championship—Start, 2:15 Distance, 20 Miles. 
Beescow, €. 3. SWRI .a..c.000. . 3 50 42 1 35 42 
Artful, C. Coons .... . 430 53 2 15 53 
Oriole, C. D. Orcutt Disabled 
Motor Yacht Championship—Start, 2:15—Distance, 20 
Miles. Be Ae 
Alabama, J. H. Hoadley ..... 1 03 51 1 53 51 
Wanderlust, E. J. Steiner ... ... 41459 2 04 59 
Mao II., Dr. Oppenheimer ..... 443 05 2 33 05 
Cabin Launch Championship—Start, 2:05—Distance, 20 
Miles 
Beldame, W. P. Foss 3 54 05 1 49 05 
Ailsa Craig, J. Craig paieis ; 301 12 1 51 54 
Class L Championship—Start, 2:00—Distance, 20 Miles. 
Miles. 
Speedway, Jr., C. R. Seabury... 4 03 56 
Ralaco, F. W. Purdie ..... . 431 07 
Juliet, F. Detering . 43418 
Kittu, F. D. Green . 437 06 2 37 
The Rose, G. Ludwig .4 4714 24714 
ae i o. eo. scneses Not timed. ° 
SATURDAY, SEPT. 28. 


The last day’s races were long distance runs. 
One class, the long distance championship racers, 
ran 116 miles in all, starting off 108th street, New 
York, and going up and around a stake boat 
anchored north of the Poughkeepsie bridge. The 
cruising boats sailed a 75 mile course to and 
around a mark boat off Peekskill 

The cruising class was started first at 8:30 
followed at 9:30 by the racers. The river was 
quite smooth all the way up with a light north- 
erly breeze blowing. The tide was against the 
racers both ways running ebb until noon, then 
flooding. 

Five out of the six racers finished the long 
course, Speedway being the only one to break 
down which was wnexpected, as heretofore she 
had run in all the races without a hitch. 

Eleven out of thirteen starters in the cruising 


class finished, Beldame withdrawing and Marie 


breaking down. The summary follows: 










Ailsa Craig, James Craig 54 6 06 54 
Kittu, F. D. Green akan § 2y 8 23 29 
iets, Elemri CROGMRY  ..ccccccccvcccs 57 (0 8 12 OU 
Alabama, J. H. Hoadley ............ 3 05 28 6 21 28 
Protege, H. A. S. Martin 5S 5 54 58 
Grayling, C. K. G. Billings ......... ty) 42: 00 
Osprey II., C. R. Runyon .......... 54 04 6 09 04 
Se. 0a hs BEN Unnisccusdesuae 32 32 8 47 3 
Speedway, Jr., C. R. Seabury ...... 3 56 00 7 11 00 
eee. Wa E. D -secdnsscscevcce W ithdrew. 

SNEED, EAE. Kn SURE oreccnvecise Broke down. 











Corrected time—Idler, 6.50; Osprey IL., 4.11.34; Gray- 
ling, 4.22.00; Protege, 28; Speedway, Jr., 4.46.00. 
Other boats not measured 


The Handicap’s Last Race. 


THE second season for this now very popular 
class of racers was brought to a close by a cruis- 
ing race from New Rochelle to Lloyd's Harbor, 
a distance of about twenty-two miles 

lhe fleet of fifteen yachts started at 1:30 P. 
M. Saturday, Sept. 21, from a line formed be- 
tween Hick’s Rock buoy off Echo Bay, and Mr. 
Houck’s yacht Teaser II. A moderate southerly 
breeze was blowing making it a reach all the 
way on the starboard tack. Mist, Harry Jack- 
son’s handy little black sloop, took the lead, and 
with her balloon drawing was never caught on 
the run. 

3usy Bee and Jolly Roger, of the second divis- 
ion, held well over toward the north shore, hav- 
ing a very pretty race between themselves. 

Beating up into Lloyd’s Harbor with a head 
wind, Busy Bee got away from Jolly Roger and 
finished first, anchoring at 4:42:29. Jolly Roger 
was second a couple of minutes later, then came 
Tanya, Mist, Thelema, Huntress and all the rest 
at short intervals. 

The boats had no more than got snugged up 
when one of the worst squalls we have had on 
the Sound in years swept over it. 

Prizes were won as follows: Tamerlane won 
first prize in the combined race between first 
and third divisions. Mist took second and Mon- 


soon third prizes. Huntress won the handi- 
capper’s prize. Kenosha II. the prize given by 
Mr. Stoddard. In the second division Jolly 


Roger won, and in the fourth Okee. 

Saturday evening ten more yachts joined the 
fleet, and the clambake held on the beach next 
morning was one to be remembered by all who 
participated. That they had a jolly time goes 
without saying to anyone who knows that bunch 
of handicappers. The summary: 

First and Third Divisions Combined 


Finish. Corrected. 
Tenya. G. P. Granberv................ 4 45 45 3.0 07 
a Ee Ce ee 4 46 00 2 43 44 


Thelema, A. E. Black......... 4 46 43 2 56 31 
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RE, Be. ie) ob sasace puce are ote 4 48 30 2 46 1 
Tamerlane, Daniel Bacon.............. 4 55 40 2 42 15 
Monsoon, B. R. Stoddard............. 4 54 30 2 45 44 
pS ee otek SS ER eee 4 58 23 2 56 11 
On EL... Gs WR pisstnse oncxentes 5 05 08 2 & 39 
Second Division. 
Toliy Roger, H. I. North:............ 4 44 48 2 56 35 
Busy Bee, R. L. Cuthbert............. 44229 30229 
Temsboy, TD: VY. Pemdes ©... cciescccccctcs 5 00 55 3 08 09 
Fourth Division. 
Anvouk W. B... Maritay oni. iceccccceas 45313 3 13 13 
Okee, I. A. & J. F. Mahistedt......... 4 59 3 3 07 
Fluffy Ruffles, J. McCarthy........... 50153 31957 
Montauk, W. Sheldon.,................ 5 11 56 328 4 


Coming home Sunday, of course, it was a 
race. They got together, and to make it in- 
teresting Danie! Bacon offered a first prize and 
R. L. Cuthbert a second. 

The breeze was not so good there this tiie, 
and in light baffling airs Busy Bee had it all her 


own way, the heavier yachts not even being 
timed they finished so late. The summary: 
Finish. 
i A, 2a, CONE: cos aidc ces deescbutceecs 8-7 0 
i, MNES, ow. os an cebancs cotocsved 9 5319 
IR Mk: a OE aye xeciecascas ¥eceatcwens 8°25 2 
SS Reet, Ms EN IW Sus’ Seeascaesacapeateceensees 10 °3 2 
RR re ee ee 10 °4 00 
Mist, Tamerlane, Fairwind and Tillicum II., not tired, 


Pacific Interclab. Regatta. 


TWENTY-ONE yachts, including boats from six 
clubs, took part in the twelfth annual regatta of 
the Pacific Inter-Club Yacht Association, of San 
Francisco, on Sept. 9, which is a holiday in Cali- 
fornia.. Separate races were sailed in the 2oft., 
25ft., 30ft., 36ft. and 44ft., and in the special yawl 
classes, and a Macdonough cup valued at $250 
was awarded to the winning yacht in each class, 
the cups becoming the property of the winners 

The Corinthian Club entered eight yachts, 
the Eolian Club five, the San Francisco Club 


four, the Golden Gate Club two and the Cali- 


fornia and Vallejo clubs one each. Of the six 
cups the Corinthians carried off those for the 
2sit., 36ft. and 44ft., and for the special yawl 
classes. The Golden Gate Club captured the cup 


offered in the 2oft. class and the San Francisco 
Club that offered in the 30ft. class. 

There was a light wind and a strong flood 
tide at the opening of the races, but an hour 
later the wind freshened from the sea, and at the 
close there was a stiff breeze allowing the yachts 
to finish in fine shape before the wind. 

The starts and finishes were the same .in all 
classes, but the races were over different courses 
The 20ft. yachts sailed over a five mile course, 
the 25ft. yachts over a ten'mile course and the 
larger boats over a fourteen mile course. The 
summary: 















22ft. Class—Start, 12:00—Course, 5 miles 
Finish. Elapsed. Allowance. ( 
R. dcdunsch 1 03 33 1 03 33 Scratch. 
EGET * cence .. 1°31 57 1 31 57 0 01 37 
25ft. Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 10 Miles 
Aeolian ....... 3 04 47 2 44 47 0 05 05 2 39 42 
 exaeve . 308 47 2 48 Scratch. 2 48 47 
Discovery .. 2 29 59 0 01 26 2 OS 33 
Neva ..... 2 38 28 0 02 20 2 16 08 
CD setscee 3 05 55 0 05 05 2 40 50 
Moonlight 2 35 50 0 05 05 2 10 45 
30ft. Class—Start, 
Challenger ... 2 51 14 : Scratch: 2 21 14 
Nautilus ...... 3 24 47 2 54 47 001 39 2 53 68 
White Heather 3 29 12 2 59 12 0 02 35 ® 56 37 
36ft. Class—Start, 12:40—Course, 14 Miles 
Harpoon . 306 13 5 13 Scratch. 2 % 13 
DE? icendambs 315 42 2 0 01 36 2 34 06 
i 3 05 55 55 0 02 31 23% 
44it. Class—Start, Course, 14 Miles 
RE. dkeneces 3 13 42 42 Scratch. 23 
i eee 3 % 37 37 0 05 58 , 
TL nniraee' de 317 47 47 0 06 09 
Speedwell .... 3 13 56 56 0 08 31 





Special Yawl Class—Start, 12:10—Course, 14 Miles 
BOK: cbs dsn'wwen ee 216 © Scratch : 
Truant -22423 214 23 0 08 50 
BN Gieteswnus 2 46 13 0 15 53 





2 36 13 


4..€ 4. Manbeniile. 


Proposep for associate membership by Com- 
modore Geo. P. Douglass—Mrs. Upson M. Van 
Varick. Mrs. Henry R. Ford. Miss Eliza- 
beth Ford, Miss Alice Williams, Mrs. R. Easton 


Bennie B. Dorland 

amendment to racing regulations 
IV. Section 1, to read. “thirty-six 
inches” instead of thirty-two inches. Add to 
the end of that section the following: “The 
beam at the water line, of all canoes built after 
July 1, 1907. with 150 pounds weight aboard. 
must be at least 88 per cent. of the over all beam.” 


Brrns, Miss 
Pre pe sed 


Amend Rule 
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The “starter’s gun” 


shot combinations. 
Take the 


Agency, 


Trapshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice lke the following: 





- Fixtures. 
Oct 5.—Rahway (N. J.) G. C. shoot. E. A. Mahnken, 


Sec’y. 

Oct. 8-9.—Brooklyn, N. Y.—Bergen Beach G. C. 

Oct. $10.—Baltimore ne. arntes Association. 

Oct. 9-10.— —faemonep CS a) 

Oct. 9-10.—Dayton, ss Kentucky G. C. 

Oct. 10.—Columbia, ‘a.—All day shoot and sixth and 
final match between Lancaster and Chester county 
teams. A. C. Krueger, om: 

Oct. 10.—Clyde, N. Y., G. H. K. Compson, Sec’y. 

Oct. 10.—Batavia, N. Y.— Fiotland G. C. fifth annual 
tournament. Chas. W. anne, Treas. 

Oct. 16-17.—Ossining (N. Y) G. fall tournament. 

Oct. 16-17.—Newark, hess State Trapshooters’ 
League tournament. J. H. Hossinger, Sec’y. 

Oct. 22-23.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Sistersville Shooting 
Club annual target tournament. Ed. O. Bower, Mgr. 

Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Stratford (Ont.) G. C. 

Noy. 19-20.—Kansas City.—Missouri and Kansas League 
of JTupeguns sixth shoot. . 

8-29.—Forney, Tex., G. C. B. S. Russell, Sec’y. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Under date of Sept. 29, Secretary C. J. Westervelt 
writes us as follows: “The Pleasure Gun Club, of Engle- 
i, N. J., will hold a shoot on Election day. Pro- 
gramme consists of eight 20-target events, $1.40 entrance. 
Total, 160 targets, $11.20. All contestants stand at l6yds. 
grounds open at 10 A. M. Programme starts 11 A. M. 


"e 
Address U., 
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NITRO CLUB SHOT SHELLS 


has been fired in many States—the 1907 hunting season is 
on. Game is reported abundant and splendid sport is in waiting. 
Arrow and Nitro Club Shells are for sale everywhere in all standard powder and 
In fact, there is a U. M. C. Load for every bird that flies. 
“shells with the steel lining” with you. 
there is in shell making. 














M. C. Game Laws and Guide 
M. C. Co., Adv. Dept., 313 





Directory’ 


Broadway, New 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 


New York City 


313 Broadway, 


The shoot of the Garfield Gun Club, of Chicago, fixed 
to take place on Sept. 28, was postponed because of raimy 


weather. 


z 


The Windsor, Mo., Gun Ciub has fixed on the month 
of October in which to hold its annual tournament. Sev- 
eral plunder contests will be a popular feature. 

2 

The Orlando, Fla., Gun Club will hold its first annual 
tournament on Oct. 23 and 24. The programme pro 
vides ten 20-target events. There will be added money 
and merchandise prizes. The tournament secretary is 
A. C. Hart, 

z 

After the conclusion of the Baltimore Shooting Asso 
ciation tournament, Oct. 8-10, that organization will seek 
new grounds. The progress of home-building will war 
rint the division of the old grounds into lots, and there 
fore the necessity of the Association trapshooters to move 
elsewhere 

Zz 

At Montclair, N. J., the ten-man team contest, be- 
tween the Orange and Montclair gun clubs, was won by 
the home club. The scores were 170 and 137 out of a 
possible 250. Montclair also won the three-man team 
contest, defeating Orange teams Nos. 1 and 2, Rahway, 
and Montclair Nos. 2 and 3 

- 


Secretary-Manager L. H. Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, 
New York, writes us that “Previous to the Cosmopolitan 
amateur championship at the Bergen Beach Gun Club, on 
‘lvesday end Wedresday, Oct. 8 and 9, owing to many 


requests the grounds will be open for practice on Satur- 


day, Oct. 5, and Monday, Oct. 7; at 1 P. M., both days.” 


They represent the best 


_— Free 
York City. 





Un mee 84 







Mr. Elmer E. 


Sept. 25, 1 


Shaner arrived home in Pittsburg, on 
ak-ng the through trip direct from Vancouver. 
His official Guties this year required his presence, on both 
the Atlantic and Pacific coasts, something of a stretch 
as to distance. He hied to Rainmakers’ camp soon after 
his return, to recuperate, alter a season of strenuous 
ictivity, and to formulate plans for the Interstate As- 
sociation deings of the future. 


os 


the tournament of the Cincinnati Gun Club, he'd 
on Sept. 24 and 25, Mr. H. D. Freeman was high pro- 
fessional for the two days with a total of 372 out of 400. 
Mr. H. Money was second with 361; third, E. M. 
Hatcher, 256. High average of the amateurs went to 
Mr. H. R. Bonsor, with a total of 352; second, E. Barker, 
348; third, L. Fisher, 345. Mr. Harold Money made the 
longest run, 84, of the tournament. 


z 


The Blue Bird Gun Club, 


At 


of Columbia, Pa., has issued 
the programme of its fall tournament, to be held on 
Oct. 10. The competition will include the sixth and final 
contest of the series between Lancaster and Chester 
co.inties. There are ten programme events at 15, 20 and 
2% targets, $1.30. $1.46 and $1.50 entrance. The two 25- 
target events, besiules being sweepstakes, constitute the 
team race. Totals, 200 targets, $14 entrance 
ye 
(On the first day, Oct. 16, of the annual fall tournament 
of the Delaware State Trapshooters’ League, twelve 15- 
target sweepstake events, $1.30 entrance, are provided 
The special event, the Siate five-man team race, # targets 
per man, $4 per team, is also on the programme of tne 
hrst day. On the second cay there are eleven sweep- 
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stage events, six ut 15 and jour at 20 targets, 31.20 ana 
$1.40 entrance. Events 7 to 11, total 100 targets, con- 
stitute the individual State championship. A new cup 
has been provided for the championship contest. The 
old cup will be a prize as Class B trophy, and any resi- 
dent of the State is eligible to compete for it, providing 
he has not averaged over 80 per cent. in all the State 
championship contests. Any one can shoot for targets 
only. Class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. No 
handicaps. The tournament will be held under the 
auspices of the Nevark Gun Club. The money-back 
system will obtain. Ship shells, etc., prepaid to Secre- 
tary, J. H. Hossinger, Newark. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Analestan Gun Club. 


Wasuincton, D. C., Sept. 29.—The Analostan Gun 
Ciub held its regular shoot yesterday atternoon. ‘lwenty- 
three shooters were in attendance. ‘lhe club was hon- 
ored with a visit from T. Haze Keller, Jr., representing 
the Peters Cartridge Co., and his friend, Mr. Harvey, of 
»altimore. nly two events were finished before 
Jupiter Pluvius broke loose, and thereafter all of the 
shooting was done in the rain. 

Considering the weather conditions, the scores were 
good. Joe Hunter was tortunate enough to borrow a 
rain cou:, and auring the whole afternoon insisted that it 
was not raining, and by dint of hard work and jollying 
induced squad after squad to brave the elements and 
shuoc. Every man that shot except Joe and Dr. Shoup 
got wet through to the hide, and we are wondering how 
they are te-d.y. toliowing are the scores: 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
J H Hunter.... 81 v4 65 43 
E j Marshall 35 
Dutton 
Brown 
Shoup \\ ilson 
H Willson Orrison 
Barr ) Pushaw 
Farnham Wolfe 
Geyer M Taylor 
James Wilhite 
Dr. Taylor Morris 
Following are results of the trophy and medal 
shoots for Sept. 21 and 28: 
Class A, 20 targets: James, 18yds., 19; Bauskitt, l7yds., 
17; M. Taylor, 22yds., 15 
Class B, 20 targets: Willis, 18yds., 20; Parsons, 19yds., 
17; Hogan, 22yds., 14. 
Class C, 20 targets: Geyer, 18yds., 15; Dutton, l6yds., 
10; Moffett, 22yds., 8. 
Sept. 28.—Class A, 20 targets: Brown, 18yds., 19; J. 
H. Hunter, Barr and Farnham, 17 each; James, 19yds., 16. 
Class B, 2@ targets: C. S. Wilson, 22yds., 10; Hogan, 
22yds., 9; Dr. Taylor, 22yds., 8. 
Class C, 20 targets: Geyer, 19yds., 11; Shoup, 22yds., 
10; Wolfe, 22yds., 8. 
Mies Taywor, Sec’y. 


Red Hook Gun Club. 


Rep Hook, N. Y.—The special 100-target prize shoot 
of the Red Hook Gun Club was held Sept. 25. The 
weather was all that could be desired, except the wind 
was a littie strong for the best of scores to be made. 

B. R. Horton carried off the chief prize, a handsome 
silver cup, donated by Sherriff Robt. W. Chanler. The 
main feature of the shoot was the work of the pro- 
fessionals Messrs. Elliott, Apgar, Fanning, Brown, 
Glover and Butler. Mr. L, Schortemeier carried off the 
prize for amateur high average, and J. A. R. Elliott 
professional high average. 

The following are the scores: 

Events: 

Targets: 

Elliott 
Apgar 
Fanning 
Brown 
Glover 
Butler 
Schortemeier 


Bain, Sec’y. 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beacn, L. I., Sept. 28.—The scores made at 
the shoot of the Bergen Beach Gun Club to-day follow: 
Events: 123 4 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 
Hopkins ....... 23 22 .. 2 
Ryerson 1712... 14 
Wolpert w On oe. we 
20 19 22 20 


Events: 

Targets: 
Griffith 
Osterhout 
Slavin 
Klenk 
Potter 
Osgood 
Griffith 


rOREST AND STREAM. 
The Palefaces. 


Boston, Mass., Sept. 28.—Forty-four shooters responded 
to special invitations sent out by the Pa.efaces and 
brought to a close the first season of the new shooting 
grounds, cf Boston and vicinity, to which all trap- 
shooters in New England congregate for a real enjoyable 
time, in the trapshooter’s opinion. 

While the grounds are nowhere near completed, as yet, 
it was quite the general comment that the Association 
had struck the right track, for an up-to-date shooting 
park. As soon as new plans come to a head, the remain- 
ing plans will be completed, and then the grounds will 
be second to none in the country. 

Experts representing all the various cartridge firms 
favored the club with their presence, the most prominent 
being W. B. Darton, F. E. Butler, W. Hill, G. M. 
Wheeler, Murray Bailou, A. E. Sibley, C. R. Borland 
and many others. All of the above at some time or 
other tried their hand, particularly during the added 
target match, which the Association opened to experts 
as well as amateurs, a pleasant feature to all, as the 
feeling exhibited proved. 

Among the amateurs could be found the pick of New 
Englana. H. L. Edgarton, Mayor Reed, Buff Smith, 
Cc. A. Stevens, Roy Faye, Roy Hodsdon, R. N. Burnes, 
Hugh Bain, Bert Powell, Thos. Howe were the most 
prominent. With a bunch of this quality, it is easy to 
imagine that the shooting would be up to the top notch, 
and it surely was, even though the scores do not show 
it, as the conditions were anything but conducive to 
high scores in view of the 30-mile an hour breeze. 

The most enjoyable feature of the afternoon was the 
100-target event; in fact it was the intention that this 
shouid be the leading event. Some twenty-five prizes, 
all donated by the Paleface members, were distributed 
to the high guns. The prizes were all of the unique 
idea, as well as useful, varying from a ham to a copper 
tankard, and included pipe, razor, cups, cigars, match 
safe, cigar holders, ash trays, stein, candlestick, glass 
pitcher, gold watch fob, clock, knives of all description, 
pictures, etc. 

As each shooter had his choice according to his posi- 
tion in the match, it was most amusing to see the selec- 
tion take place, and each shooter waiting his turn, in 
hopes that such and such a prize would be left—not 
taken when his turn came. Probably the most original 
selection was the second high gun, taking the 6lbs. of 
coffee, probably in hopes of helping him keep awake 
nights with the latest addition to his family, a few 
months ago. Thos. Howe, of Hingham, was a close 
second, making an early selection of the ham, and 
promises all trapshooters a sandwich, etc., with accent 
on the etc., at any and all times down in Coot Town. 

Roy’s selection of a box of cigars was easily an un- 
wise one on the face, but back for the tall timbers for 
him, which was the only route to be taken if that box 
was to reach home with the slightest vestige of a cigar 
left. 

High average for the programme, as usual resulted in 
a contest well worth watching, Buff in the amateur class 
starting in with the lead and never letting it go. Darton 
in the expert class had things to himself, 22 targets 
separating him from his nearest competitor. 

In the Massachusetts State championship, H. L. Ed- 
garton proved to be the right man in the right place, 
and the title passed from New Hampshire to Connecti- 
cut without takin a look in on the good old Bay State. 

L. also took the honors in the 100-bird race, as 
high scratch score, as well as total, was the result of 
his careful work. Powers, with a total of 90, was second, 
with Dinnen third, one target less. 

In the Powers cup match, conditions of which were 
unknown until the shoot was over, Roy won, being the 
highest score under 80 per cent. of the Palefaces only. 


Scores: 
Shot 
Events: 3 at. Broke. 
Darton 157 
Buffalo 155 
Kirkwood 2 


4 
13 13 14 13 14 16 15 13 1417 
9 13 12 12 15 19 16 15 17 
12 17 17 1419 13 
13 18 16 14 13 17 
10 16 15 15 14 12 
15 16 14 15 16 
16 15 14 16 14 
Cavicchi 12 917 16 13 15 
Ballou 2 10 13 15 12 13 17 
Spofford 11 13 11 12 14 14 15 14 
Murden 81012 712 12 14 15 16 14 
Hatch 212 91311 12 15 11 12 12 
Comer 13 12 71011 14 16 10 
Wheeler 2 1113 8 16 11 10 10 12 
Allen 7 5111214151311 
Brimley 9 810131011 7 141410 
W oodruff 8121013111111 712 
Keeler 97811 9 61416 
7 7 51211 811 4 
14 12 13 19 17 17 19 18 
14 12 12 17 14 16 14 16 
Powers 9 12 10 15 14 17 17 17 15 
Dinnen 11 10 10 15 18 12 16 16 
Fay 1011 91113171012 7 
Batchelder 9 41010 713 71012 
sutler 9111413 141518 .. 
Straw 9 16 18 14 14 12 
Freeman id Se cb. ow bs 66 Ee eS 
Morse .. 11 11 16 16 10 
Gilmore .. 1115 9 1510 
Borland .. 15 13 13 15 10 
Gifford kok ke . 14 1413 15 13 
Langstroth 9151211.. 
Munn cba b' mis ae? Kies wn ee nn dois 
SE, cncwarese ib. se.n6 oo. CD EO UE foe 
EEN. cn ickck sw os me we: we eer ee ne 
PN cess So babs pa an eee en ee 
Hill :e'pe Sulde. os. 56) See ee 
Searles er | 
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One hundred targets, l6yds., added target handicap: 


Handi- 
Broke. “~ Total 
90 


19 17 17 19 18 
1417171715 8 10 
15 18 12 16 16 12 
17 19 18 18 16 
16 18 17 18 17 
18 17 18 18 16 
19 16 19 15 18 
19 16 19 15 18 

-. 15 19 16 15 17 
-- 1717 1419 13 
12 14 15 16 14 
11 14 16 14 16 
16 15 14 16 14 

16 15 13 14 17 
12 14 14 15 14 
14 14 13 15 13 
15 16 14 15 16 
18 16 14 13 17 
14151615 7 
16 15 15 14 12 

-. 15 13 13 15 10 
- 121415 13 11 

1115 915 10 
13 15 12 13 17 
9 17 16 13 15 
12 15 11 12 12 
13171012 7 
11 11 16 16 10 
10 11 14 16 10 
16 11 10 10 * 


Kirkwood .... 
Mayor 

Mayor 
Stevens 


RERAARRSSES 


ond 
BOOSH OOW OOK KR RON OOCONO 


Gilmore 
Ballou 


a 


Wheeler 
Woodruff 
Brinley 
Keeler 
Batchelder 
Remick 


ot ee 
DWOMNIMOORAKH OS 


Edgarton 
Faye 
Kirkwood 


--- 1416 
- 1417 8—39 
13 15 10—38 
1614 8—38 


Cavicchi 
Marden. 


Bets were being taken that Duke could beat any one 
two to one eating (free) sandwiches. - Sibley held out a 
good while, but Duke was still at it when the boys left 
for the 5:35. 

Bert Powell was hardly himself, having been under the 
weather some time. Out of consideration for the boys, 
however, he finished the entire programme, well up, too. 

The boys all laughed at Roy on being announced the 
winner of the Powers cup on below 80 per cent. Roy 
tried to make it out a mistake, but no go. 

are Reed failed to make fourth successive win on 
the c ampionship, but lost none of the boys’ good feeling 
in shooting the match when in the poorest form shown 
for five years. However, it seems impossible for any 
one to beat three wins now. 

Buff made a dandy auctioneer when giving out the 
phizes, but came near coming to grief on his own, as the 
very prize he wanted went to another through his own 
oversight. As the one that had this had about done the 
same thing, “Barkis was willing.” 

Say ham to T. Howe, and it is like saying chicken 
to a colored person. 

Coffee morning, noon and night for months at Somer- 
ville. So says Mr. C. M. Powers. 

_ O. R. Dickey handled the office, and did it well, 
judging by the accurate sheets kept. The Palefaces have 
a dandy superintendent, so they all say. 

. Murray Ballou smoked the pipe of peace all day, but 
it is safe to say that Dead Shot had not been forgotten 
during the day. 

Many regrets were heard that our old friend Chief Bull 
Seal was absent. Jack is never forgotten in Boston. 

E. C. Griffiths half promised to attend, but autoboats 
and mobiles magnetized him away from Wellington, 
which has all along held big attractions for him. 

Chas. Marden and A. Remick came all the way from 
Rye Beach, and went home well paid for their trouble, 
Charlie taking along one of the prizes, and Remick a 
good time. 

Charles Comer worked the hardest of any to make the 
shoot the success it was, and threw good scores to the 
four winds, coming in only for one of the last prizes, 
something of an unusual position; but running shoots, 
etc., makes a difference in most cases. ‘We ain’t all 
Luther Squiers.” 

E. A. Stevens wants to be a Paleface. Cause: Henry 
Powers’ cup went astray. 

H. Bain added another souvenir spoon to his already 
overstocked supply at home. Always room for one more. 

C. D. Cook never even said ‘‘Good-by.” 

Borland had to hurry for the train so much that “he 
never even said good-by.” 

Spofford, Hatch, and Allen made a decided addition, 
and proved that Amesbury should not be forgotten. Al! 
took a prize in the match. 

Club secretaries, desiring to create enthusiasm in 
shooting, should try a shoot of this kind. Great ap- 
petizer. 

No one asked for sweeps. Every one was having too 
good a time. 

SECRETARY. 
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New Lendon Gun Club. 


Tue fourth annual autumn tournament of the New 
London, Ohio, Gun Club, Sept. 20, was both a financial 
and social success. Considering the very high wind 
which prevailed through the day, the scores made by 
the shooters in general were par excellence. Every 
shooter who shot through the programme received a 
prize. Thirty-five prizes were given to the high guns, 
and nearly all of the prizes awarded were both useful 
and valuable. Both Miss Klopsch, of Norwalk, O., and 
Ward Stilson, a young lad, pleased the onlookers with 
their marksmanship. 

The trade was well represented in Heikes, Taylor, 
Young and Squier. The expert clerical work performed 
by Mr. Squier for the club was highly appreciated. As 
1ay be seen by the score which follows, shooters from 
far and near were with us. None of the details so 
ssential to the carrying through of a tournament in 

»od form were wanting. All had a splendid time. 


Events: 6 7 8 9101112 


Targets: 5101510151015 T’tl. 
. O Heikes 2 


J} Squiers 

R Taylor .. 
A Young . 
D Manahan. 


13 913 10 15 10 15 
10131011 913 
8 12 9 


00 © 0060 00 


— 


ARAOTIOSGHWDOAAPWONAMNOG HS OWDAIBOWONM=1 


H Santmeyer.. 
H Smith 
F Hastings ... 
Picker 
ES 
m Copeland 
|. Burton 
M. Starr 
Brown 
lice Kosht 
\Vard Stilson 
F Round 
S Quayle . 
r Sanford ... 
R_ Stilson 
Ruse .... 
H Claflin 
B McElhinney. 
F Stewart 
J Joseph 
Farnsworth 
B Marlow 
B Gott 
| W Ryland 
i Rae ee 
ER eons, coupe aie ety ces 
EL. carvan. ce ae “ee 
Sp NN cua oe ' ee adres aw sue? adele 
| EP cancun: ca Se" Borba Seren be Ba ae 
;: DE ebbuidwses am exes .< ‘ 
FEDS eil Gk Gok 5k sa WR: al my a ole a a teh 
SB WN oeacnae! oo a0: wee cm ial Se rok ne. ves 
A Lepcett, Sec’y. 
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Pacific Coast Trapshooters. 


Tue Pacific Coast Trapshooters’ Association held its 
fourth annual shoot at Ingleside, San Francisco, on 
Sept. 9, twenty-six participating in the six events. Dan 
Daniels won the high average, making 53 breaks out of 
a possible 60 at l6yds., and 53 out of a possible 60 
at 18yds. 

The merchandise handicap event with 20 targets at 
20yds. was won by Harry Hoyt, who missed but one 
bluerock, 

Dan Daniels won the Dupont trophy by breaking 23 
out of a possible 25 at Soyds. 

The first three events were at l6yds. and the last 
three were 25yds., handicaps. Scores: 

Events: 

Targets: 

Daniels 


* L Lewis 
’ Murdock 


George Thomas 

E Hoelle 

A M Shields 

G Danielson 

Roy N Fuller .... 

William Janssen .. 

Joseph Lynch 

J W > Bradrick .. 

J  Freudner 

C Holling 

E Holling 

V Holling .... 

Fred Freudner 

C H Collier 

Edward Donohue 

J] H O’Connor 

D Burfeind 

Edgar Foster - se. Se: ae 
C C Gill se, wa we a ae ae 
_The monthly shoot of the Union Gun Club, San 
Francisco, was held on Sept. 15 at the Ingleside grounds. 
The regular club event terminated as follows: Sixteen 
yards, 25 targets——Champion class, Clarence Nauman, 
24; first class, C. H. Collier 18, William Murdock 20, 
George Thomas 19; second class, Pete Walsh 14, J. P. 
Howell 16, C. L. Lewis 15, George Michael 13; third 
class, Scott Leary 15, B. Pattrick 19, E. Holle 20, A. M. 
Shields 19, Joe Lynch 19; fourth class, J, Danielsen 15, 
J. Noonan 17, J. Dwyer 9. 

In the medal event, 25 target handicap, Champion 
Nauman, 20yds., scored 23 in the first class; Collier, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


<3 Out of < Firsts Again 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


TOURNAMENT 


Overwhelming Victory For 


An 


WINCHESTER 


The Record of Events Follows: 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP: 


Won by Max Hensler, score 93 ex 100, 
using a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 


PRELIMINARY HANDICAP: 
Won by Frank Barto,score 88 ex 100,using 


HIGH PROFESSIONAL AVERAGE: 


a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 


In this 


event, Fred Gilbert made highest score, 
91 ex 100, using Winchester “Leader” 


shells. 


» 


Won by Fred Gilbert, score 360 ex 380, 


using 


Winchester 
“Leader” Shells. 


Factory Loaded 


This, the wind-up tournament of the Inter- 


FRED GILBERT. 


state Association series, was a fitting close to a 


succession of Winchester victories, which included 5 out of 7 firsts at the Grand 


American Handicap and 3 out of 4 firsts at the Eastern Handicap. 


No better proof 


of the winning quality of Winchester Shells and Winchester Guns could be produced 
than their superb and consistent performance throughout this series of tournaments. 


They are the kind you should shoot. 


When 


Buying 
The RED “W” on The Box. 


Ammunition, 


Look For 


LO LPP LA LPP OSD OB P BD APP DAD 


l6yds., 24, and 20yds, 22. 
class scored 22 at 20yds. 
the third class. 
with 17 at 20yds. ‘ : 

The government rifle range at Rodeo, San Francisco, 
which > heretofore been limited by the configuration 
of the ground to 800yds., is now being made into a 
1000-yard range by the blasting away of a hill. The 
change is being made at the instance of General 
Funston. 


Frank Houp in the second 
E. Holle got 20 at 20yds. in 
In the fourth class J. Danielsen won 


Leoigh Valley Shooting Association. 


ALLENTOWN, Pa., Sept. 27.—The tournament of the 
Lehigh Valley Shooting Association, held to-day on the 
Duck Farm grounds, had a good attendance. The total 
of the eleven programme events was 175 targets. L. 
S. German was high professional with 161. The 
amateurs were high in the following order: Heil, 147; 
Hess, 137; Walker, 187; Hamlin, 189; M. Desch, 102; 
H. Schlicher, 94. Scores: 


Events: d 7 8 91011 
Targets: 15 25 25 15 15 
Clark re a ee 
Straub 


cata tes sac 
German 14 25 11 15 15 


H_ Schlicher 


13 12 12 
9 


21112 
13 13 
12 12 

914 12 
4 6 
10 10 

2 12 14 

910 
12 11 
710 


oes 
910 11 


14 23 
2 il 


19 
8 21 
14 20 


9 


11 13 14 
eS 
91410 
11 11 10 


tows 
pe 


aatc 


13 15 
10 17 
14 22 


page 
510 8 
18 13 10 


‘Rue 
SOB on on ee 
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mer . The programme was concluded at 3 o’clock, and a 
Cincinnati Gun Club Tournament. number = extra events filled up the time until dark. Bradford Gun Club. 

Tue club was favored with excellent weather for their TWo sets of traps were used to-day, and worked smoothly 3RADFORD, Pa., Sept. 25.—The first day of the annua! 
annual fall tournament held on Sept. 24 and 25; with the all day. The scores: green corn and clambake shoot under the auspices oi 
exception of a slight sprinkle early Tuesday morning the Bradford Gun Club was held at the Foster Brook 
and the high wind of that day, it was perfect. As this Events: 123 45 67 8 910. Shot grounds on Tuesday, Sept. 24, starting at 9 o’clock A 
tournament was announced to be the last which would Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20.20 20 at. Brk. M. There were thirty-two shooters present, and on a 


ever be held on the present grounds, it was hoped that Dreihs 19 19 19 19 20 16 19 17 15 18 200 178 count of a strong wind, good shooting was difficult, and 

































































































































the attendance would be large, and that very many sarker . 20 17 19 16 16 17 16 15 16 16 200 168 the scores were generally low in consequence. E 
shooters would come to bid farewell to the place where  Pohlar 15171716181816151815 200 165 Among the out-of-town shooters attending were: Hi. 
they have had so many pleasant times. It was a dis- Bonser .......... ‘2019 2016 161715162015 200 174 E. Brown, of Kane, who made high average for bot 
appointment to the club that so few accepted their Gambell ......... 16 16 16 1416 1113131613 200 144 days; A. Sizer, also of Kane; F. EF, Mason, Olean; | 
invitation. Those who attended enjoyed every minute TOUT cdecesces 15 19 18 17 17 20 18 17 20 15 200 176 ‘Turner, Randolph; E. W. Kelly, Du Bois; Ed. Co» 
of the time, and no pleasanter affairs have been held on Freeman ........ 20 20 18 20 20 19 19 18 19 17 200 199 Buffalo; J. F. Dailey, Olean; H. H, Stevens, aa, 
the grounds. The tournament committee consisted of ee 16 15 18 16 15 16 14 17 16 14 200 157 ing the 1 nion Metallic Cartridge Co, and the Remin 
Herman Jergens, C. Feltz, E. Barker, and J. Falk, and Cain ............. 18 16 1717141016151712 200 152 ton Arms Co.; R. S. Pringle, representing the Dupo: 
to their efforts the success of the tournament was due; Brandenburg .... 15 17 16 17 16 17 15 16 13 18 200 160 Powder Co., x. F. Conneely, of this city, was secor 
for it was a big success, notwithstanding the small at- Money ........... 19 171918 191716191715 200 176 high, getting 357 out of 400. James Lewis, of the Wi: 
tendance Ward ... .... 15 19 20 17 17 16 15 18°20 17 200 174 chester Repeating Arms Co., was looking after | 
Charles Drejhs, the popular trade representative, had jal niedesout 16 121518141315 14.. .. 160 112 company's interests. 
charge of the’ office work, and with the help of C. F Herman .. 1715 13 15121514 81210 200 131 ‘ i. “as 
Bastian, performed the duties of cashier to every one’s Johnson ......... 141718 17151516171218 200 159 First Day. | Second Day. Total. 
satisfaction. The work was kept up to date, and there Young weveses 18 20 19 19 17 17 15 19 19:17 200 178 = mean. ees, — 
was no waiting for money after the shoot ended. Fultz 14 16 17 11 15 14 18 11 18 11 200 145 Shot Shot Shot 
John Braungale was in general charge of the grounds. Roll ..... . 1514151418 1517131816 200 155 : at. Broke. at. Broke. at. Brok 
Everything ran along smoothly, with the exception of | McFee .. 181719 17141617131918 200 168 H E Brown ..... 200-181 200-177 400 358 
one or two slight delays caused by the traps getting out © Fisher "1714191819 1519181616 200 171 JT F Conneely ... 200 180 2000 «177 4003 
of order Sampson ........ 181519 16 181618161617 200 169 RS Pringle ..... 2000 177 200 168 4003! 

[he events were shot over two sets of traps. R. M. French ......---. 121416 12121217 81612 200 131 L E Mallory, Jr.. 200 168 2 6% mo 3 
Shepard was referee at No. 1. R. Trimble was scorer. Stout ............ 17 161815151816151414 200 158 H H Stevens .... 200 178 200 = 164 3 
Puller, Will Drusty; trappers, H. Stover, Fred Heger, Cottingham oe ED Skye: 6646. sR oR 60 32 Geo A Bodine .. 200 162 200 154 3 
John Baudenistel At No. 2, Charles Rice, referee; ] peed knee Me a ee ke ealah vk mba ieee 20 12 Henline ......... 200 144 200 172 
Falk, scorer; trappers, P. Kemper, W, Wise, Frank Kerr ....4,....... ..%+ 15-17-14 15 16 19 16 18 160 130 Miller ..... 200 147 200 143 = 
Bohlman, Al. Kiefer DOMME: Louschces. sbee ac oe Se 26 eee 80 48 L E Mallory, 5 200 137 200 137 = 

The trade was represented by H. D. Freeman, H. Gould ......... cu teseoca Sa © ®. © < Batom 200 = 138 200-131 = 
Money, E: M. Hatcher, ¢ A. Young, C. Dreihs, Guy Anderson .... Crees ayer ere 40 30 Fred Tyler 100 83 200 167 = 
Ward, J. E. French, Ralph Trimble, C. F. Bastian, J. Fred Wagner 160 60 5 2 
Martin and Capt. A. W. du Bray. The programme N Kerner ..... 155 60 43 1 
consisted of ten 20-target events on each day, $2.00 en Sept. 25. Second Day. Mason teen eee = 167 . Ih 
trance in each, with five moneys divided 30, 25, 20, 15 Sizer . 157 1. 
and 10 per eent rhe thre S high guns for the two days Wednesday was a_ perfect fall day—clear sky, bright Purser } = 
received $15, $10 and $7.50, The three low guns, $10, = oe a a : : Kelley 151 151 
$5 and $2.50 sun, and a crispness in the air, making out-of-door ex- (Co, — 9 151 15! 

; ’ ia ’ a : ercise a delight. There was very little wind, but, Site a 

The attendance of spectators was good, and many capt ; 7 eee F a “ Matsen ....0c.ceee =00 141 1 
SY om : , s strange to say, the scores were lower in most cases than oe on 44) 
ladies graced the occasion with their presence Severa Tuesds . : _— ; ale Dr Vernon ....... 200) 140 1 
lore - ted and offered ample shelte: rhe on Tuesday, when the events were shot in a gale. Jjailey ............ 200 140 Ml ee 200 140 
arge tents were erected anc . 1 Several of the shooters left for home Tuesday, and al- Fenians 9 9 ‘ 
chicken dinners served by Mrs. Braunagle will be re : Eygabreat ........ tee tee =00 140 200 140) 

: 7 y : : : though a few new ones took their places, only twenty- : ° 9 1 
membered by every shooter present, long after he has | oe b se : i 7 Moore oo cess aa 00 114 200 114 
Cention gittat ecore te made peige +o rang onggone: three faced the traps during the day. Shooting began fenninghoft ...... sae hae 200 9 20 29 
2 co ‘gee little after 10 o’clock. Only one set of traps was used, at ee m » 66 . a5 
ve to eat, but he knows a good spread when he sits ; 2 : a : ed PE WS ccncase 40 2 120 » 160 {> 
Ream tp) ane, and can do fall justice to it and the programme was concluded shortly after 4 o’clock. Ctengle 100 : 100 61 

> : In less than five minutes after the last shot was fired, “Wis ; 

H. 1). Freeman was high man for the two days with or all Williams ce tee ** 80 80 
372 out of 400. or % per cent. HH, Money. second, with Cashier Dreihs was ready to pay off, and before 5 o'clock Quinn |...) |. ‘on vk 60 60 a0) 
261. FE. M. Hatcher, third, with 356, ‘The first high {he Sood-byes had been ssid and the grounds were artis so 44 aes 8) 44 
eceaiicie eB ge ; Ye rma he ; >s ‘aa ; 60 3 6 433 
pe ier a Y ae = = ° 3 ge er Freeman could not equal his record of the first day, aoe 60 33 , ™ = , 
> es Sa ae ee oe eee , missing 7 out of the first 100, tying with Hatcher on 93. > eee ; “3s - 
Rarker took second money on 348, and Lou Fisher was : dyes ? = 4 1 EN ee Sak a 40 27 40 27 
Rien tisk essteor with 26 Harold Money was high gun with 185, which inc wan Fite »”) 18 = can 0) 18 

run of 64, the long run of the ee. a DD. Gedleer 410 17 40 17 
. Freeman was second with 182. One of the amateurs, F. ec eee on ‘ 14 
Practice Day. Barker, tied for third place with Hatcher on 180. os Pee aaa an ~ = :. 

Monday, Sept. 23, was practice day for all who wished Bonser was second high amateur with 178. Lou Fisher, jjeqqg 7) 4 ° 40 7 
to avail themselves of the chance to get acquainted with third, with 174. Hatcher made _a run of 40 straight, ; 
the grounds and the workings of the traps. The weather second high run of the day. Bonser got 38 straight 
was all that could have been desired, except for the high breaks recorded, which is not such a showing as is 
wind, which queered the scores of several of the con expected of him. . . Montclair Gun Club. 
testants. Thirteen shooters and quite a number of spec In the afternoon Dr. Gould came from across the river, : : é 
tators were present, and a programme of four 25-target and with him were G, W. Dameron and C, B. Wood Montciatr, N. J., Sept. 28—.Notwithstanding the rain 
events was shot. The local men did not turn out as bury. Bullerdick, one of the club members, was also this afiernoon, some twenty-five men were present at the 
well as had been expected Arthur Gambell was on one of the new shooters to-day At noon a recess wus fifth annual fall tournament of the Montclair Gun Club 
hand, of course, and can give his whole attention to taken for dinner, and some of the boys hated to leave The principal event of the afternoon was a return 
shooting this year, though it must seem strange to the tables when the time was up. There was a very match between Orange and Montclair, ten men each, at 
him not to have any work to do, and nothing to look good attendance of spectators, and, as on the previous 25 targets, Montclair coming off victorious. Owing to 
after at a tournament of the club. He did not shoot day, the ladies were out in force. The scores: rain, wind and darkness, most of the scores were below 
quite up to his mark to-day, but will doubtless do better the average. . . 
when he starts in on the real work of the shoot. H. D Events: 123465 6978 910 Shot In the three-man team races Montclair won first plac« 
Freeman was high gun, with the good score of 941; Guy largets 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 “2 and Rahway second. 

Ward came next with 91, and Charlie Dreihs was close Dreths 16 16 17 1717 200 In addition to a merchandise event, several events for 
to him with 90. Of the amateurs H. R. Bonser headed — Barker Se 171920 §=©.200 practice were run off during the afternoon, in which the 
the list with 85, only 10 or 12 targets less than he Pohlar 16 18 5141716 = 200 visitcrs were generally victorious. 
ought to have accounted for; Dan ir gave him a Bonser se 18 20 17 19 16 200 Event No, 1, team race, ten men on a side, Montclair 
good race for first place, finishing with S4 Sampson - 1417 > 16 1517 200 vs. Orange, at 25 targets per man: 

Hatche: oevece BORO ED 19 17 17 200 , 

Sept. 24, First Day. Freeman . 2017; 161918 200 Montclair. Orange. 

Iohnson ......... 17 20 121315 20 Moffett . 14 Richardson ......... 14 

\ few practice events were shot before the regular French oo ae 13 15 17 200 Colquitt 24 Hi A Hilsenger..... 1% 
programme started at 10 o'clock. The weather was Bultman 5 st tice 11 15 10 100 Bush ee A C Hilsenger..... 9 
threatening \ few drops of rain fell just as the first Money ae FS 20 19 16 200 Carlougl” .- 19 Schriver ..........- 14 
squad began shooting. But it soon stopped, though the Ward : .- 1817 15 15 17 200 Dukes ae Randolph .......... 14 
sky was covered by clouds most of the day \ very Herman sna 14 16 16 200 Grinnell, .. 16 CONE © se ececeters 3 
high wind blowing toward the traps caused the targets Fultz : ... 1613 13 16 14 200 Boxall . a Der Wakeley ....... W 

soar badly and puzzled the shooters a good deal Bullerdick 6 awe xi ater iets 60 Cockefair 15 WES ncccesserecese 10 
Smoke from nearby factories and passing locomotives a 19 1417 200 PIETCY .cccccscccees 19 WEEKS osc ccccenscs 3 a 
drifted across the grounds, making it exceedingly hard Anderson nee °0 17 19 160 er 13—170 POPAWER ox ceecncens 16—137 
to see anything at times There were thirty shooters Roll ..... is oie a <3 at ee 100 a 
on the firing line during the day Among the visitors McFee ........... 16 14 18 15 17 200 Event No. 2, three-man teams, at 20 targets: 
were Messrs. E. Cain and Brandenberg, of Dayton; Lou OO aa. 17 1817 200 Orange No. 1. Mentclair No. 1. 
Fisher, of Buckeye Lake, O.; Mr. Wescott, of Lees- Dr Gould ....... we ee, od 1413122 100 Wickes 17 Carlough d 
burg, Fla.; Mr McFee, of Sand River, Ky.; Dial, of S We > CRONE... 4 ks. sc oo ds. Sv cere 60 Wells pa re es 17 Dukes Pere he ote 99 
; a eae - : Stout, of Corcteville, ©. Arthur C B Woodbury... 5 KO weno, ee eee 60 BS Maltata .......00000 2956 Grinnell, Jr e 63 
a ell, e _ and, Ky., the former club superintendent, Orange No. 2 Montclair Ne 
ook part in the shooting, but did not seem at home, as Richardson oe a ses 
ae ie Ce dees ne tae ee oo . woods oa Averages. LONE. on0055005 a CRMOMEE cn ch conde 21 
“Bec ie golly - “ “ . ean ee ere oe, _— aes H A Hilsenger...... 17—49 Piercy ..... Sane 2. 

», Came over in t e afternoon and got into the Professionals: : Rahway Montclair No. 3. 
game for a few events Capt \. W. du Bray, who Ist Day. 2d Day Total. Tobes . a | Boxall ... . 21 
expected to start on a trip north on the 23d, could not Be 190 182 372 Pope = Nd ” Cockefair anne te 11 
bring himself to leave the city without attending his i PN Vib snciun semen shnereuee 176 185 361 OS a aa 19—60 RS ees nt 18—5 
club oeEnen, and came out to visit the boys for a Si I 176 180 ; 
short while Lt PE oakenknddssreies > ae 174 Pw ‘9. 3. merchandise, 15 targets: 

\ feature of the day was the fine work of H. D Meee = Nc, sie 168 Event No, 3, merchandise, 15 ree ; ? 
Freeman In spite of the extremely hard conditions, he NN I i stinesaeeese pa 170 344 Colquitt eaeee $esaeceeee 14 Lindsley tee ee eee ee enes ie 
broke 98 out of the first 100 and was high man for the III i is i oe oe — 128 959 Moffett .....-..2--+reeee 12 W INS]OW .......+++++2e08 ” 
day with 190. Charley Dreihs made an excellent start. : Carlough tee ee eee ee ween 14 BRDEEE -n0scarhocessssennt = 
missing only 4 out of the first 100, but after that the Amateurs: Piercy ........- seseeeee 13 Dr Wakeley ..........+ 1! 
targets seemed to be too much for him. However, he H R Bonser .............. ooo ae 178 352 Dukes _ ...-.+-.++++: -+++ 10 A C Hilsenger. 
finished second high with C., A. Young on 178. Hatcher E Barker ... See 6 ctcie Bicstus Vieiiates 168 180 348 HA ee. See 10 ee eer 
and Money were third with 176 each. Not an amateur Lou Fisher ....... i ee 171 174 345 Richardson ........--. ° il Boxall otreercoceccess 
got into the same class with the professionals, as often E Sampson swe .. 169 160 329 Randolph ..........-..++ é Cockefair ...... 
happens. H. R. Bonser came the nearest, and was high McFee .......... * 168 158 326 Wells ....--++0-2eeeeeee 10 Jobes 
amateur with 174, Lou Fisher 171, Sampson 169, McFee D Pohlar ................e+005 165 160 325 Wicks «.......-.+++. ‘+++ 18 Slater 
and Barker 168 each. Freeman recorded two runs of 43 Johnson ................-00e0005 159 151 310 Grinnell, Jr. ......-.++. 14 Pope 
each, and Young broke 41 targets without a miss, C Fultz ............... piopeesep 145 151 296 Reeves ......s.eeeeeeees 3 


These were high runs of the day PEE. Ac cbdwabevncdtndenctscen 13 147 2 Epwarp \WInstow, Sec’y. 
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7 S. AMMUNITION 


The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 


by careful tests, have proven the VU. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 








MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CoO., 


LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 













Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St. 35-43 Park St., New York. 114-116 Market St, San Francisco. 
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Afro-American Tournament. 
































ship honors was event No. for the Hunter Arms Co. 
Jerrerson Crty, Mo.—The second annual tourney of Challenge championship ale emblematic of the col- Mt. Clemens Gun Club. 
the Missouri Afro-American Trapshoters’ League, held in 9F¢4 champion target shot, and which was held by J. ~ 
this city, Sept. 20 to 21, despite the inclemency of the Deaton, of Dayton, O., until time of this shoot, and of Mr. CLemens, Mich., Sept. 28.—Herewith please find 
weather, turned out to be one of the best shoots held whom same was redeemedd, to be put up in open com- scores of our shoot of Sept. 25 and 26. Owing to the 
among the colored contingency. A petition at this shoot, and in which event C. S. Johnson, weather conditions, our shoot was very poorly attended. 
[here were present from afar, Chas. Johnson and of Mexico, Mo., proved himself to be the “Black Daddy The shoot opened the first day threatening rain, and the 
J. W. Roundtill, Little Rock, Ark.; C. S. Johnson, Hayes of ’Em All,” scoring 23 out of his 25, being closely pur- thermometer at the freezing point. Notwithstanding, 
Lillard, T. Leonard, Geo. W ashington, J. Gipson, Jas. sued by Chas. Johnson, of Little Rock, Ark., who scored some very fair scores were made. 
Smith and Newton Chastee, Mexico, Mo:: G. M. West, -< The tournament was run under the Squier money-back 
Moberly, Mo.; S. L. Yocum, Thos. Sneed, Dr. J. BD. Following are scores of second day: system, and we wish to thank Mr. Luther Squier pub- 
Sexton, G. N. Jackson, Fulton, Mo.; T. H. Cohron, R. Events: 2 45678 9101112 licly for taking charge of the office, and also to thank 
H. Monday and A, W. Scott, Pleasant Hill, Mo.; Dr. Targets: 10 15 25 10 15 25 525101510 Total, the other trade representatives who kindly shot through 
lfompkins, Kansas City, Mo.; T. M. Bartis and John Roundtill ....... 91217 8112 22 714 9 153 the programme, considering the weather conditions and 
Carter, Paris, Mo.; J. Gray, Chamois, Mo. - Chas Johnson... 71318 6 10 2 810 6 32 the attendance. Scores: 
It } gan raining early the morning of the 20th, and ponent seecceens 9 12 21 = 13 810 7 149 
continued to pour down steadily until about the noon PI asa seeses 6 13 21 10 14 713 9 155 . 
m and the shooting did not begin until 1 P. M. + z onsen 91313 7 13°? 611 6 137 Sept. 25. First Day. 
‘hree of the sweepstake events had to be discontinued HEE aceeseace 71217 814 013 7 147 eat 9 9 reo 9 
ncrder to finish the programme of four plunder events EEE  cxccnses 9.2.5 8i1 7.9 7 140 ees. bs 15 0 . ib > 15 . _ = a Total 
and four sweepstake events, calling for 145 targets. Cohron Yocum ......... 8 13 21 10 11 610 7 146 FI eee 13 ro 16 1b 15 0 14 14 18 14 P 18 181 
won high gun money for the day, scoring 119; Leonard, Sexton .......... 7. 1s S35 6 71 Wana = ea<genss oe ee ee 2 48 Oe ° 
caer ao : - g ; “sam > - QUE Tesiaccncsas 11 12 20 15 13 18 15 15 19 12 14 20 181 
cond, 117, and Roundtill third, 116. OS Ee oer Be aa we <0 ‘ 59 ~ om > 47 19 *@ 10 ne 
‘ol ar ean ae ae ota - " - - Hensler ......... 11 12 18 14 13 17 12 15 18 13 12 18 13 
Following are the scores of the first day: Gipson ......... dna DEO Fe 00. 00 00 fone ee os Campau 111412131215 9121311 9 7 188 
Brentex sa 5 6-78 Shot oo “eS = eee ee =~ apes: HWP $1413216 91217 149 
| 590 10 15 25 2525 at. Broke. . Jackson ......... 5 We ee IO ws ce ae Hater 15 1317141219 141419131418 188 
151013222116 145 116 Monday ......... ew xs % bers es exon — 9 15 19 14 15 20 141519 15 14.20 189 
311 912182017 145 106 GTAY, «eee eeee eee 5... 2. Tee Me ee, 86 Saier 122222222) 12 15 18 14 15 20 15 15 19 15.14.20 192 
77921721 14 11 BUITIS .2-eeeseee oe 2 14 6.... 7.. 16 CB RED csnnnce sont 10 15 20 15 14 201515 19151420 = 186 
17 $12201912 145 101 Carter .......... . gcgil.. 8-. 6-..-. : = Williams 11131813 1418141319111517 1% 
17 71219 21 19 145 117 West Cateupesees 5 tia 3. ae cote te ee 39 Toltz - 2 ioe 1 15 18 14 11 18 7 7 
17911212120 14 119 Chestee ............. BH esis on Oe. S.C ame ooo secees 12 15 19 15 1419 141519151317 = 187 
16 712222217 «145 115 Lane::........... ee Peltier .......... 15 15 19 14.12 18 15 1418 141319 186 
17 811 20 2217 145 113 Tompkins eosece ov on OD 0 Bee 94 106. es os 53 Kirbs of ene tse 13 1? 19 12 14 18 8S 
15 7 9151213 14 99 Smith .......... wwe ee $1018... ..16...... 52 Gaylord ........- 71217101319 15151912... (139 
16 510181820 145 10 Dickerson .............-.-.-.-- M797 3 Albans .......... mG bs i) ee 
ee Sa ME aneoen.. nope ne Wine an Wee Mee oe BSE | Gaeme Sentsessin 9+ s+ G8 ee 
215 610181918 145 106 P. Hime: Roundy. .-.-<.+- = 2 iad IM eave coe om 
eS ee ee 80 52 Se ae ae BOGE sainstgnnces s3% ao, weiss 20 Se eS oe 89 
. . o> & = . 41 Ossining Gun Club. 
14 mee fot 17 1? 70 43 Osstninc, N. Y., Sept. 28.—Though the team race, Sept. 26, Second Day. 
 - . 2a 70 41 which - i av mg shot with Melrose to-day, was . 
Tom: SE PEPE Gee 7E AT postponed, a few of the boys as up tor some practice sol : a? a a > 
| SRR Ea eodice. Bee ™ if ts 50 % Betti came from Mt. Kisco, and Haight from New York, Events: A 15 20 15 ib at 1b a [ - = = Total. 
Nc. coubau ae UlieretS  € @2647 .. 75 47 they not having received notice of the postponement. i largets: os i i 4 2 16 ii 3 i i 13 7 161 
OS Ri Swe 60 20 Several rifle shooters tried a string over the new range leming ........ 13 4 7 13 15 19 13 1 14 14 14 7 179 
On Sept. 21 the weather was a little more in our favor, High barn ad tei: “A made by Arthur Smith with a .38-55 ete acta See it 12 7 10 2 16 1 10 16 3 12 19 169 
though windy and drizzly at times during the day, which F eer oe ‘ CRM 5 <Ss0 0 ta 6 12 13 1) 13 16 12 1417 121114 156 
iccounts for lowness of scores. Events: 1234 Events: RG 2SS5 4. Waite oc .ec0k 59. 15 15 20 13 1317 14141713 1516 182 
The regular programme cntting for 185 targets was be- largets: 15 15 15 - , Largets: 15151575)  Heikes 1.2.22... 14 14 17 12 14 18 18 15 201413 20 =. 185 
gun at $ o’clock, and Dr. J. T. Caston, of Jefferson City, A Betti_........ 1012 921 P'S Geabamt........ Cs. Posing .....-cace 14 14 19 13 15 20 14 14 20 15 14 20 192 
we : high average for the i scoring 155; Roundtill sec. W H_ Haight... 13 12 = 21 CF Se 0. cae Dive Seta as, Sus be Se 14 13 18 1413 1815 1518151319 185 
ond 193, and Cohron, third, 149. _C G Blandford. 12.14 11 19 ONE Ss cxcenu te edes 3 13 19 12 13 20 12 12 20141319 180 
For the two days’ shooting Roundtill, of Little Rock, The outlook for cur Oct. 16-17 tournament is very Peltier .......... 12 11 19 13 13 1913 1318141419 §=178 
won 1 - average over Cohron by one target, the former bright. The club managers have received many promises me MUIR. ns vciceses 111017 11 49 
scoring 269 to the latter’s 268. of support, and confidently expect a big crowd. ee ee aie ee eee 87 
The star event of the day to all aspirants for champicn- Cc. Go Ri F. D. Pertrer, Sec’y. 
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PETERS SHELLS 


High Average at Cincinnati Shoot 


H. D. Freeman, shooting Peters Factory Loads, was high gun on the first 
day, Sept. 23, broke 190 out of 200 in a 25-mile wind. On the second day the 
weather conditions were even more difficult, but Mr. Freeman finished with 
182, a total of 372 ex 400, easily outdistancing his nearest competitor. 


A RECORD WAS SMASHED at Lexington, Ky., Sept. 2, by Mr. Woolfolk 
Henderson, who broke 124 out of 125 with PETERS SHELLS—the best loads 


on the market; strong, yet do not kick the life out of you; give fine pattern, are 
clean and quick, and—ALWAYS THE SAME. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


at a St. CINCIN NATI, OHIO. NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine &t. 


J. W. Osborne, Manager. 


EXPERTS ON GUNS AND SHOOTING 


By G. T. Teasdale-Buckell. Cloth, 390 pages. Illustrated. Price, $4.00. ; 
The work gives the practical experience and personal views founded on practice of the leading gun makers of England. Subjects discussed are: Evolution of Shootin Dur. 
ing the Century; Shooting Schools; The Formation of Guns; Two Eyes in Shooting; Sights and Ribs to Guns; Style; The Shape of the Stock and Handiness; ast-off 
and Bend; The Use and Abuse of the Try-Gun; Choke-bores or Cylinders; Pigeon Shooting; Game Shooting; Heat of Gun Barrels and the Effects Upon Them of Vari- 
ous Powders; Cap-Testing; Shotgun Patterns; Hidden Dangers in the Shooting Fields; Loading of Cartridges with Various Powders. The experts whose views are given 


are: Past-Masters Joe Manton and Joseph Lang; Atkin; Beesley, Boss & Co.; Churchill, Cogswell & Harrison; Gibbs; Grant; Greener; Holland & Holland; Jones; Lan- 
caster; James Purdy & Sons, Rigby; Watts, Webley, Richards. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 
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Are made for and can be fitted to 
STEVENS RIFLES and PISTOLS 


and all other Rifles of standard makee 


Every Rifleman 


should have one. Prices range from $8.00 
to $42.00. 


Ask your Dealer and Insist on the STEVENS. 


Illustrated Catalog describing all styles mailed upon request. 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. Box 5668 


CHICOPEE FALLS, - . » MASSACHUSETTS, U. S. A. 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street. 
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WESTERN TRAP.: 


In Other Places. 


Although the wind was strong there were fully five 
hundred people in attendance at the Neenah, Wis., tour- 
nament, and the shoot was a success from every point of 
view. 

The trap shoot at North Side Park, Sunday, attracted 
a crowd at the Manistee, Mich., shoot. Harry S. Ohner 
won the Edie cup with 26 out of 50 

The formal opening of the new shooting grounds at 
Peoria, Ill., was held last Thursday, with many members 
present. The revival of the game will be hailed with 
deliht by those who carry the scatter gun afield. If any 
of tne readers want to know what kind of grounds are 
to be found there, ask W. D. Stannard or W. R. Crosby. 
They shot there and made records. 

The Groesbeck, Tex., Gun Club now holds weekly 
shoots, and much interest is taken in the medal, which 
Mr. Carter won last week with 24 out of 25. Bugg has 
cha!!:nged him for same. 

An. now comes the Cumberland Gun Club, Davenport, 
Ia., with plans for improvements at their shooting park. 
The new trap will be placed in a concrete house, cement 
waik: will be made, and also other improvements about 
the club house. This will add to the comfort of the 





many marksmen who compete at the suburban park. 
The Ottawa, Ill., Rainmakers are planning for a tour- 
nament, to take place about Oct. 15. 


At the last shoot of the Detroit, Mich., Gun Club 
Wood and Carter tied for the Class A cup; Knott won 
Class B, and Butterfield and Clark tied for Class C. 
Wood captured the Ballistite cup. Sipe won the Codd 


trophy and Knott the Peters. 

The report comes from Hawaiiward that the Kakoaka 
traps «re well patronized, and J. W. Harvey made a great 
record of 139 out of 140. Other scores made were: J. A. 
Robb 6 out of 21, E. Kopke 17 out of 27, K. B. Porter 
17 out of 20, dj Conner, 17 out of 22. 

The Canoe Club shoot at Bay City, Mich., at 25 targets 
had vres as follows: De Witt 19, Williams 12, Bickrow 
9, Jones 15, O’Brien 10. De Witt being high took the 
Siebe! cup. 

When the Lorimer Gun Club, of Pittsburg, Pa., next 
meets, the member making the lowest score will be 
awarded a Teddy bear. 

There is a gun club at Fort Pierre, and at Pierre, S. 
D. e members pay friendly visits. On Sunday last 
the shoot was held at Fort Side. 

Waco. Tex., shooters have lately organized a gun club, 
and will push trapshooting. The officers of the club are 
as follows: Col, Shelton, Bre 


sident; Dr. J. H. Strayhorn, 
Vice-l’resident; Guy B. Harrison, Secretary. a 
Hubby, J. A. Lemke, Julian Brode and M. M. Gay were 
appointed a committce to solicit members. All who will 
join the club are assured of a cordial welcome. 

At the fair at Pulaski, Tenn., the shooters were out in 
fairly good numbers. A total of fourteen shot: The 
best score was made by Gaston Scruggs, a lad of twelve 
years of age. He made 21 out of 25, with 16 straight; 
and this was his first attempt. 

Reports from Lufkin, Tex., Gun Club are to the effect 
that the members are so well pleased with the scores 
made that they are contemplating challenging the Hous- 
ton or the Brenham Gun Club for a team race. Scores 
made at 25 targets: W. A. Clopton 22, Fred Becker 21, 
L. H. Gray 21, T. C. Wilder 20, L. Heiligbrodt 19, O. C. 
Lowery 19, W. P. Humason 19, M. L. Clopton 19, C. N. 
Humason 17, C. Montcoth 17, S. H. Keer 17, Coke 
Murphy 17, Ed Cochran 16, Dixon Abney 15, C. Thomp- 
son 15, S. M. Morris 15, W. R. McMullen 12, John Farris 
ll, Jim Raney 10, A. J. Glenn 9. 

At the tournament of the Rich Hill, Mo., Gun Club 
the Schmelzer Arms Co. has offered a loving cup, and 
the Ithaca Gun Co. one of their pigeon guns as special 
prizes. 

With the tie shoot that comes off this week at Bloom- 
ington, the Ballistite cup contest will be settled, there 
being eight members in the tie. 

The Capital Beach Gun club, Lincoln, Neb., is active, 
and held a tournament last week that was well patronized. 

By the fine score of 50 straight, E. H. Howard won the 
Chicago Gun Club cup as his property. Jesse Young 
and Joe Barto each made 25 straight in the opening 
event. Gardner, Clancy, Lane, McKinnon, Franklin and 
Stannard 24, Howard and oll 23. In the 50-target 
handicap Jesse Young and Barto made the excellent 
score of 48 from the 22yd. line. For the Board of Trade, 
Young broke 46, Barto 45, Roll 41, Myrick 40. 

J. B. Brass won three of the four events of the local 
gun club at Helena, Mont., Sunday last. 

Another businessmen’s shoot will be given by the 
Orlando, Fla., Gun Club. These shoots have created 
more merriment and pleasure than any event of the 
shooting line held in the county this year. All shooters 
are welcome. The businessmen put up the prizes. 

Grand River and Auto City gun clubs, of Lansing, will 
participate jointly in a shoot Friday afternoon. As soon 
as the members improve in their scores there will be 
a team race. 

The Macon, Mo., Gun Club has been incorporated, and 
will increase the membership. The officers are: Otto 
Matthews, President; George Davis, Secretary; H. L. 

ary, Treasurer. It is the purpose of the club to en- 
large its membership in order to accommodate those 
ae in the country. Shoots will be held twice each 
week. 

Max Kneussel is chairman of the committee of ar- 
Tangements for the coming tournament, and that means 
that the shoot will be a great success when the Rain- 
makers meet at Ottawa, IIl., late in October. 

Six members of the Aurora, Minn., Gun Club shot a 
team race with Eveleth on Friday last, and lost the 
event, owing to a fierce northwest wind. Scores, at 240 
targets: LEveleth 123, Aurora 109. 

At the practice day shoot of the Chicago Gun Club 
the scores were good. Lee Barkley broke 56 out of 60 
and Jesse Young 118 out of 125. George Roll 50 out of 
60. In the 75-target shoot Barkley made 71 and Roll 65. 
The shoot by the Ft. Smith, Ark., Gun Club was well 














The Perfect Sinele Trigger 


Illustration shows new model—note small 
amount of wood taken from stock. Non-fric- 
tional. Cannot double. Unaffected by weather. 
Change from right to left while gun is at 


shoulder. Movement simple but positive. 


We will place the Philadelphia Single 
Trigger—and fully guarantee it—on 
any standard-made hammerless gun. 
Write for descriptive booklet. 


PHILADELPHIA SINGLE TRIGGER CO., 
Olney, Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


THE BEST ON EARTH 
BALLISTITE 


Winner of 


Grand American Handicap, 1907. 
Pacific Coast Handicap, 1907. 


The Preliminary Handicap, 1907. 
Sunny South Handicap, 1907. 


EMPIRE 


High Professional Average, G. A. H., 1907. 
274 Straight by Guy Ward. 99 ex 100, World’s Record at Doubles. 


BALLISTITE (Dense). EMPIRE (Bulk). 
J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 


256 Straight by Tom Hartman, 

















Marlin REPEATING SHOTGUNS 


Winners of the Maine State Shoot 


TNT See nee nee tel 





At Auburn, Me., Sept. 2, 1907 


George H. Darton won the State Championship and High Average with a 
Marlin Shotgun. 


Willard B. Darton was second in the State Championship race and won Third 
Average with a ZZae/ Shotgun. 


Why do shooters of double guns invar- ") 
iably better their scores with a Zann e@ 


BECAUSE it combines the balance and easy operation of the best of double guns 
with the superior sighting and shooting of the single barrel, throwing a hard-hitting, 


evenly distributed, guaranteed pattern of more than 325 pellets of No. 8 chilled shot in 
a 30-inch circle at 40 yards. 





Our 136-page Catalog tells all about it—free for three stamps postage 


(ay eee 


27 WILLOW STREET,. NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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“tie Finest Gun 
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Money cannot buy 
nor skill make a better 
gunthan the A. H. Fox Gun. 









than any other gun factory. 





tion, better balance and more graceful lines. 






an expert trap and field shooter. 




















We employ the most skilled workmen it’s 
possible to hire, and pay a higher scale of wages 
} y. We get in return a higher grade of work. 
Our policy is—**Quality first ; cost afterwards.” 

This combination of finest aaterials and best workmanship, with the 
most advanced and simplified mechanical principle, is what makes the 


A. H. Fox Gun 


“The Finest Gun in the World.” The Fox Gun has fewer parts in its mechanism than any other 
gun. Hence is stronger and less liable to break or to get out of order. 


Get our Catalogue and let us prove that we Actually 


Block The SEARS. 
N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707. ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 


in the W orld” 


Now furnished with 
Automatic Ejector 


This gives less complica- 


Each part of the gun receives exact testing and gauging, and after assembling is finally tested by 
Ask your dealer to show you the ‘“‘Ansley H. Fox’’ Gun. 


A. H. FOX GUN CO., 4670 North 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


|‘ you intend buying a high 
Daly 
Send for Book 


grade Gun, see the 
betore deciding. 


of Fine Guns. 


Schoverling, Daly @ Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 


















“ The Gun That Blocks the 
SEARS” 


POSITIVELY SAFE 
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attended, and the prizes won were: Fulton, the knife 
for gentlemer; Mann and’ Fulton tied on the Peters 
trophy, and Fulton won the Dupont trophy. There was 
a hard luck story connected with Tip Omahundra, as he 
was second in each race. As a result of this contest, Mr. 
Mann has issued a challenge to shoot Mr. Fulton in any 
way and for any prize, and at any time that may be 
mutually agreeable. 

J. M. Sampson and Frank Howland tied in the badge 
shoot of the Metropolitan Gun Club on Sunday last, 
After breaking 24 each, they tied twice on 21. Sampson 
was high for the day with 113 out of 125. 

Messrs. Johnnie Bonner and Claud Dacus when at the 
Lufkin, Tex., Gun Club grounds, took three shots at the 
flying saucers, and by some accident Mr. Dacus broke 
one. 

The new traps for the Peoria, Ill., shooters were tested 
last Friday by a few members. The records were not 
kept, and the lack of form will disappear after a few 
weeks’ practice. 

F. Goodwin won the badge at the weekly shoot of the 
Gun and Rod Club with 22 out of : There will be 
shooting on this club’s grounds, St. Joseph, Mo., Satur. 
day, with sweepstakes. 

Goliah Williamson won the first honors in Clas; A, 
and Fred Thompson first in Class B when the Magic 
Gun Club, of Muncie, Ind., held the fifth shoot of the 
series of twelve. 

J. L. Thomas carried off the honors at the weekly 
shoot, held at South Park, St. Joseph, Mo., Sunday last 
with 24 out of 25. L. F. Ernest scored 21, P. H. Boller 
“1, D. C. Ernst 20, E. Bosch 20, F. Duncan 20, s. J 
Eckard 18, W. B. McBride 13, W. Segar 11, W. Brayles 
10. 

At the weekly shoot of the Calcasieu Gun Club last 
Wednesday, near Lake Charles, La., J. Gardiner led in 
the shooting with 85% per cent. D. C. Williamson was 
second. 








Mountain View Gun Club. 


Troy, N. Y., Sept. 28--The Mountain View Gun 


Club, of this city, held their first annual fall shoot 
to-day. The conditions of the weather were of the worst 
kind. It rained all morning, and when it did let up, 
the clouds looked very threatening. It was also very 


cold. Such conditions kept many of the shooters away 

However, we had a very good shoot and a large num 
ber of spectators. The following professionals ere 
present: J. A. R. Elliott, Winchester Arms Co.; Jack 
Fanning, Dupont Powder Co.; Neaf Apgar, eters 
Cartridge Co., and Sim Glover, J. H. Lau & Co 

The high gun among the professionals was Elliott 
He broke 157 out of 165 targets. Apgar was second, 
breaking 153 out of 165. Fanning and Glover had a 
very close race for third place. Fanning winning by one 
target, he breaking 147, while Glover broke 146 out of 
165 targets. 

In the amateur class. Hurd of Albany, was first; 
Roberts, of Troy, second; Huyck, of Albany, third, and 


Hyland, of Troy, fourth. They divided the average 
money according to the above mentioned positions 
The visiting professionals and amateurs were very 


much impressed with our grounds, as we have a per 
fect skyline for a background, making a perfect view of 
the targets after leaving the traps. 

We use two expert traps, and they work perfectly. 
Mr. Glover said he never saw expert traps work so 
smoothly as ours did to-day. They are worked with an 
arrangement which our Treasurer, Mr. Dutcher, got up 
Our shooting house is now completed. and we are ready 
to accommodate all the shooters. Our weekly shoots 
are held every Saturday and we shoot the year around 

Arrangements are now being made to hold a team 
race after the hunting season is over, and an effort wil 
be made to have the following clubs participate: Pine 
Hills Club, of Albany; Schenectady and Mohawk c'ubs, 
of Schenectady; Mechanicsville Club; Hudson Valley 
Club, of Glens Falls: and Mountain View Club, of this 
city. On the first Saturday we will start the handicap 
contest for the Ithaca gun, presented to us by the 
Ithaca Gun Co. 

Our cashier to-day was Mr. George R. Ginn, of the 
Winchester Arms Co., and his work was highly ap 
preciated by all. He performed his duties in a most 
satisfactory and gentlemanly manner. 

The following are the scores: 


. Shot * Shot 

at. Brk. at. Brk. 
are 165 157 Welling ...cccce- 145 91 
ee 165 147 EL nn coma cen 140 7 
, <cassueeae 165 153 SE. ccsobekens 95 48 
EE | siepsieutcs 165 146 SE ok adaeh es 45 30 
EE invoveews 165 144 ED Wsasiedeksaes 70 39 
GEER cenccecs 165 140 SN: —-ncdeeccns 40 17 
Milliman ....... 165 126 SENG: Kiessute ns 45 23 
TE” ‘seremmieiets 165 128 SE - cancbnncek 90 vi 
Valentine ....... 165 117 Mrs Butler .... 40 20 
SE <okanquece 165 130 EH deen ehad aeiame 100 70 
Se ccshasvbend 95 59 ere 50 a 
SEE Usha tacts 50 2 Se scnandunane 25 Wi 
PD, avecnnss 95 68 Vrooman ....... 25 lj 
SER, ais pens aces 30 3 


Holland Gun Club. 


Batavia, N. Y.; Sept. 28.—The enterprise trophy handi 
cap for a cup donated by Robson & Brown was com- 
pleted, being won by Wm. Harvey. It was a 125-bird 
contest during July, August and September. Scores 


Corrected 





Broke. Percentage. Handicap. Score. 
creer 94 75.2 22.75 116.75 
Tomlinson ..... 96 76.8 9.85 105.85 
Gardiner ....... 103 82.4 Scratch. 103 
SE -asweansaee 86 68.1 16.1 102.1 
OS ea 76 60.8 23.34 99.34 
Knickerbocker . 79 62.2 15.25 94.25 


Shooters were handicapped according to the _percent- 
age of their shooting in 1907, up to the time of the be- 
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ginning of the contest. If you have not received the 
programme of our Oct. 10 shoot, send us your address 
at once. We have two automatic traps to shoot over 
ind $165 in added money and prizes to shoot for. 

é W. GarpINeER, Treas. 





Gun Bugs Association. 


Ossininc, N. Y., Sept. 30.—I have lately and at various 
times had inquiries from trapshooters living in different 

arts of the United States and Canada, asking about the 
‘un Bugs’ Association. As to its growth, roster of 
1embers, etc. If you will permit the space, I should like 
) answer them through your columns. I hand you here 
a partial list of members, so that members will read and 
ot be ashamed to acknowledge membership in what IL 
hope to make, sooner or later, a strong fraternal order: 

G F. Harbaugh, Cleveland, O.; C. M. Gilbert, Nash- 

lle, Tenn.; Geo. L. Lyon, Durham, N. C.; M. H. 
’yckman, Oscawana, N. Y.; R. B. Wilson, Richmond, 

1.; Rolla Heikes, Dayton, O.; F. M. Faurote, Dallas, 
ex.; W. D. Reimer, Akron, O.; Ray Hendricks, Rye, 

. Y.; R. B. Potter, South Nyack, N. Y.; E. H. Moul- 

n, Jr., Minneapolis, Minn.; Chas. F. Kneil, Brockton, 
lass.; J. B. Pardoe, Bound Brook, N. : lx we 

iwrence, Thomas Lacey, George Humphries, Charles 

nne, R. Tomlinson, J. D. Pederson, Frank Hubbard, 

J. Jackson, W. B. Colling, J. H. Rudd, H. H. Bassett, 

ion, N. Y.; S. L. Gore, Pottsville, Pa.; H. B. Tuttle, 
Chester, N. Y.; Seneca G. Lewis, New Haven, Conn.; 
(, N. Brown, Middletown, N. Y.; V. Walburg, Schenec- 

ly, N. Y.; W. J. Rand, El Paso, Tex.; E. B. Sho- 

en, Chicago, lll.; J. S. S. Remsen, Babylon, L. L., 
‘. ¥.; Chas. H. Reade, W. F. Parry, Jr., T. E. Hink- 

n, Chas. H. Heite, Harvey Starr, W. L. White, J. W. 
Cotting, Philadelphia; C. M. Powers, Decatur, Ill.; E. 

ywn, Pleasant Grove, Md.; Robt. C. Reeves, Suffern, 

Y.; Terry Davenport, Portsmouth. O.; John Hen- 
ckson, Long Island City, N. Y.; T. B. Newton, 
~keedee, Okla.; W. M. Peck, Sterling, Kans.; R. L. 
mmer, Clarksville, Ia.; F. B. Gordon, Fremont, Ia.; 
\!. E. Poston, Memphis, Tenn.; H. L. Sinnott, New 
Orleans, La.; W. McKinley, Ogden, Ill.; William 
li. Heer, Concordia, Kans.; Fred. Gilbert, Spirit 
Lake, Ia.; O. E. Desmond, Kaslo, B. C.; J. S. 
nning, Jersey City, N. J.; TT. T. Skelly and Edw. 
hanks, Wilmington, Del.; W. R. Crosby, O'Fallon, LIL; 
11. MeMurehy, Fulton, N. Y.; D. L. Perry, Croton, O.; 
rnon Williams, Atglen, Pa.; P. C. Darby, Northboro, 

; E. F. Markley, Easton, Pa.; H. H. Jeffers, Shelby- 
le, Ind.: C. O. Le Compte, Eminence, Ky.; H. 
rden and Frank Pragoff, Louisville, Ky.; W. S. Wat- 

, Collinsville, Cal.; E. E. Drake, San Francisco; Jas. 

Curry, Jas. A. Long, Jos. Lyttle, Tarentum, Pa.; 

C. Marlatt, Simece, Ont.; H. W. \ietmeyer, W. D. 
tannard and George H. Steenborg, Chicago, Ill.; Chas. 

Ellison and Chas. A. Moha, Paris, Tex.; Earl Henry, 
bert Lea, Minn.; P. Johnson, Winnipeg, Man.; 1. J. 
tichardson, Dean, Va.; Jas. Drumgoole, Anaconda, 
lont.; E. Krebs, Belleville, Ill.; W. H. Dewey, Fergus 

ls, Mina.; L. A. Cummings, Bunker Hill, ll.; Wm. 
Clayton, Kansas City, Mo.; Carl Weise, Jr., Detroit, 
ich.; Ed. O’Brien, Florence, Kans.; Jas A. Groves, 
cksonville, Ill.; H. W. Cadwallader, Decatur, Ill.; H. 

Murelle, Waco, Tex.; R. A. Moore, Fulton, Mo.; 

R. Barber, Paulina, Ia.; E. C. Confarr, Lewiston, 
nt.; F. T. Waugh, Deadwood, S. D.; Wm. Morris, 
icksonville, Ill.; J. B. Lake, Milwaukee, Wis.; H. E. 
nans, Upper Alton, Ill.; J. B. Neal, Dauphin, Man.; 
hn Muir, Cordova, Neb.; P. C. Ward and Guy Ward, 

Inut Log, Tenn.; A. J. Peterson, Waco, Tex.; E. W. 
iold, Larned, Kans.; Geo. F. Pelham, Jr., New 
chelle, N. Y.; Wm. B. Ogden, Jr... New Rochelle, 

Y.; F. Brandreth, Amos Bedell, G. B. Hubbell, Wm. 
I. Coleman, Ossining, N. Y.; J. A. R. Elliott, H. W. 
hissing, J. A. Henderson, W. J. Breman, New York 
ty.; E. S. Collins, J. W. Leathers, Jas. Victor, Thos, 
Jaggs, Chas. Sandbury, F. M. Cloughlan, F. M. Gard- 
ner, St. Louis. 

rhroughout the promoting of this Association, there 
has been this difficulty—trapshooters have read notices 
which have been from time to time printed gratis by the 
different papers devoted to trapshooting. Some of them 
did not know that they were grateful free acknowledg- 
ment of the press to an humble, but enthusiastic trap shot 
in an earnest effort to advance our premier sport. 

Many doubtless thought that the price of the emblem, 
though small, hid the secret of the promoter’s enthusi- 
asm. For this reason I have had a feeling of delicacy 
about soliciting members. 

| have attended a number of large tournaments where 
there have been hundreds of eligible trap shots, but have 
never, personally, asked one man to join. Not even in 
my home club, though most of them are members. 

Briefly, the objects of the order, as has been stated 
betore im these columns, is to bring in closer personal 
touch the trap shots of the United States and Canada. 
Any man wearing one of the emblems must have a 
general average of &0 per cent. or better at flying 
targets. He must be a member of a regularly organized 
gun club, and his standing must be vouched for by the 
secretary of his club. 

(he emblem is a scarfpin, a shotgun about one inch 
long, upon the barrel of which is a small beetle. They 
come in rolled gold plated and solid gold, $1 and $2 
respectively. 

The writer tried to present a solid silver cup to the 
winner of high average at the Grand American Handicap 
this year, through the Interstate Association, but the 
‘roposition was voted down. There were thirty-two Gun 
Bugs entered, most of whom were topnotchers, and it 
would have been an interesting little race. 

Ilerewith is a partial list of 80 per cent. and better 
members. There are several hundred other members not 
quite so skillful, likely, but just as enthusiastic. 

Cuas. G. BLANDFORD. 
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THE Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 






FOREST AND STREAM. 


LEFEVER 
“OPTIMUS” 
——#$400 





LEFEVER SHOT GUN LUXURY 


We do not compete, and never have, with machine 
made shot guns which are machinei out in large 
quantities and sold at low prices and big discounts. 
Nor do we care for the trade that panders to low price. 

For nearly half a century Lefever Shot Guns have 
caterei only to the crack marksman a1i ‘the genuine 
sportsman who realize that shootinz is a luxurv 
and that without a luxurious shot gun it is a dull 
business. By luxury we mean not only beautiful 
design and handsome finish, but a gun that is a real 
luxury to use. 

In this limited svace we cannot prove to you that 
no foreign or American gunsmith has ever built a shot 


gun that ranks with the present Lefever Hammerless 
makes, but if you will read our catalogue and then 
examine a few Lefevers at any store, you will agree 
that the above statement, though seemingly strong, is 
altogether true. Even though you are not an expert, 
the beauty and the skill and the infinite simplicitv of 
Lefever construction will force you to admit the truth 
of the above claim. No exnert will deny it. 

Send for our catalocue before you forget to (it is 
free), and remember this : Every Lefever is a thorough- 
bred. Lefever prices range from $25.00 to $400.00. 
LEFEVER ARMS CO., 23 MALTBIE STREET, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


LEFEVER HAMMERLESS SHOT GUNS 





Another INTER-STATE 
ASSOCIATION HANDICAP 


won with 


The Parker Gu 















Tom Graham, with a score of 99 out 
of 100, shooting The P«rker Gun from 
the 19-yard mark, won the Western 
Handicap, at Denver, August 21, 1907. 





And the second amateur average for the two days’ shooting at Denver was won 

by Mr. H.R. Bonser, with The Parker Gun—score of 387 out of 400. The Southern, 

Eastern and Western Handicaps have all been won by The Parker Gun, and the 

greatest event of the season so far—the professional championship of the United 

States—was won by The Parker Gun, and second place in this same great event was won by ine Parker Gun. 
Send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROTHERS. "2 one sent, Mein soe 








AT SPOKANE, WASHINGTON 


September 10-12, 1907 


ish General Average 


ee 


PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


WAS WON BY 


AN AMATEUR 


MR. H. G. TAYLOR, of Meckling, S. D., who broke 363 out of 380, and 
who used 


“NEW E. C. (Improved)” 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 
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to the gun. 


Special at $5.00 


Regular price, $10.00 


price of $5.00 each while they last. 
nis and Fishing Supplies. 





Ask for our new art catalogue 
in colors. 


THE HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, - -_ - 


23 Elm Street. 


Remington Semi-Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun, No. 3 model, 12 gauge, 28-inch blued steel 
barrel, Choke Bored, Top Lever, rebounding lock, side cocking lever, pistol grip stock, refinished. 
We have purchased a quantity of these famous shotguns, and offer them at the remarkably low 














SHIP. 


HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 
SARD'S PATENT 


KIRKWOOD BROS.. 


Send for 72-page Illustrated Catalog Camping, Baseball, Ten- 


Mailed on request. 
CHARLES J. GODFREY CO., 


10 Warren Street, 


uses 


conditions. 


\ St. Louis, Mo. 
. Boston, Mass. 


( DEAD SHOT 
) SMOKELESS 


A POWDER FOR SHOT GUNS 


Mrs. Ad. Topperwein, who beyond 
a doubt is the best woman shot in the 
world, having her choice of all powders 


DEAD SHOT 
SMOKELESS 


which is the best powder in the world. 
It maintains this reputation under all 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS — 


Chicago, IIl. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


TY HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 


won the GRAND AMERICAN 
AMATEUR CHAMPION- 
The contest was 
open to the world. 


Fulton, N. Y 





Special attention given to sportsmen desiring to place orders for special 


outfits suitable for Shore Bird and Fall shooting. Everything pertaining 


Boston, Mass. 





















NEW YORK, VU. S. A. 





7 Dome Cut Plug 


Pa. an one SMOKE FOR Ti 
merica. Made from Old Virgen Tews 
‘obacco. Money refunded if it bites or burns 


th . Sent prepaid 
ae Large a ee. 
Estab. 1880 Ref: Broad St. Bank 


JASPER L. ROWE, 
RICHMOND, VA 


- Mickey, 32 
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Monongahela Valley League. 


THe seventh monthly shoot of the Monongahela 
Valley League, held at Littleton, W. Va., was one of 
the toughest propositions that has been presemed, speak- 
ing from a shooter’s point of view. The conditions were 
everything but pleasant. The high wind, combined 
with three colors of background, made the scores the 
lowest of the year. It was simply impossible to see 
them. The darkness overtook us before we could finish, 
and but 180 targets were shot at. 

The genial Squire Higgenbotham, of Jacksonburg, 
sprung a surprise and won the individual championship 
for the month. The team race went to Fairmont Club. 
W. A. Wiedebusch was high average; Ed. O. Bower, 
second, and E. H. Taylor, third. 

The cashier’s office was handled by E. H. Taylor, 
assisted by C. C. Cormany, of New York. Among the 
many visitors was Mr. W. H. Hendrickson, of Dillon- 
vale, Ohio, who is one of the shining lights of the press, 
and can hit them just right with a shotgun. 

The last shoot of the league will be held at Fair- 
mont, Oct. 9, and the special event of the year sho: 
The individual championship at 100 targets, open to a 
who have shot through one entire programme of the 











league. Scores: 
Shot oe 
at. Broke. Broke. 
W Wiedebusch. 180 153 2 eae “180 
=. Payter....- 180 143 M Cannon ..... 180 ) 
iS BOD cccnce 180 133 5 Beets .ccc0s 180 13 
Phillips ...... 180 137 R Clarkson .... 40 24 
j Nerrifield .... lv 121 H Funk 128 
A Donnelly .... 180 112 B Keifer 138 
b McNeely .... 180 114 Craig 133 
* Leachman ... 180 lll . Ribb 125 
W Stuck .....0. 180 104 V Hoy 106 
E O Bower .... 180 145 W bBoais 113 
FO ee 180 131 W Hendrickson 180 131 
H Hecksman .. 180 104 W Mawhinney.. 180 88 
TT WOMB nccnsss 180 §=114 W Whitley ..... 1800=Ss «119 
J West 77 C W Maurer .. 180 67 
C Franz do Se BOE secasses 180 54 
C Gilmore ..... 180 )= 112 C C Thompson 180 _ 17 
A: i ee eses 1380 108 J F McNary ... 180 93 
S Dickerson ... 180 123 G M Custer ... 180 9 
F O’Hara ...... 1su 1.0 S Higgenbotham 180 131 
L. Cas@er .cccee 180 s4 a eee 40 10 
M Harkness ... 180 78 
Fairmont. Mannington. 
W Wiedebusch .... 19 DE: | ccckepnbaneinr 16 
E H ‘taylor . 16 ERGEENOM cecccqccese 13 
G A Lilley - 13 OY See 16 
J] Phillips . 18 Mawhinney ......... 12 
J Merrifield 11—83 OS ee 14—71 
itil Littleton. 
RE 15 Thompson ....0.0000 14 
LEE senseneesecenns 13 WES cosccccccccccce 9 
Stemestsasinann oases 14 WE. dccsevoncecees 15 
TEE sinneosacsvnces 14 CERT secccsccceeves 2 
SEE Sencsndscoscues 15—70 CeeOTE cevcsccceces 13—03 
Shinnston. 
Ps cctiesverseoeuss 2 SRE .xcdennstcensss 9 
EPAOPOOR oo secccces 13 REE Svnawcccnsicese 14—56 
OEE: nosenstesouce 8 
SPECTATOR. 


Harrisburg Sportsmen's Association. 


HarrRisBurG, Pa., Sept. 28.—The scores of the Hunter 
Arms Co, live-bird medal, handicaps 20 to 33yds., are 
appended. Competition was open only to members of 
the Harrisburg ecerents Association. The entrance 
was the cost of birds, $2. Ties were shot otf miss and 
out. ‘The medal became the property of the winner. 
Alan and Oliver tied on ten straight. In the shoot-otf 
Oliver missed his third, and Alan won. Scores: 











i Mn ccopcduvicbbiabsagedescasekvaksnandetn 2222222222—10 
DTD cic) cusgededsss dudes ses inckseaaceson 

Lockwood, 

Sutler, 32 

Patrick, 28 

Oliver, 32 . 11222: 
Dustin, endaseshesseuekstbaudebhssswoukeeasen 0221201102— 7 
EE Sake niin ppties bag 66584 éeeeusaeneswevaneel 1112100012— 7 
esa, aD  (acenesandeanetasedeasednecsenansanl 012*2*0111— 6 
Stanly, 30 Lduicehusendndducesénssecncesnseseunnee 2112122201— 9 
PTET \6: cbnb cis cieheckaneessaediuseutenie 0211100U11— 6 
EE avccbovsesnsntssuveenoesseeshenered 1111011020— 7 
DL MD can vcsciceseqbenssntetesuncsnwessocadl 0*01110002— 4 
Re ee Se soe ce i Oh eee 1102111221— 9 
PCED cb osseinseskebsistecceensevesshucke 2220020*02— 5 
Roberts, 2 


DIED sitsbioenesseedehseuss bbccbenetveeseune 8 

a a a —7 

Wilson, 2 1o1*010 re — 6 

2. cccncwospaberanths esos iesedwises 0101121*02— 6 
Shoot-off, miss and out: 

EGE. packuh eases eocevensh 222 ONE Sandi deatesssne cee 110 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue regular shoot of this Association took place on 
Sept. 22, when the following scores were made at 200yds., 
offhand, on German ring target: 





-——King——_,_ Honor. 
EEL cation detusiiessaded 225 234 228 224 224 66 
PT htt sie uh aaaeauigeailt 213 211 210 206 204 65 
DEE coh ubhhcaSeahanenasaus 198 211 205 204 198 60 
DE Wanoskarsnsceses cesiewoens 164 196 194 194 192 61 
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New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Union Hitt, N. J., Sept. 
for the summer season of 1907: 
Bullseye . H. Hainhorst, 37 7, Sogrenss G. > es 
mann 37%, = Meyer 40%, eckmann_ 565, 
pas 564%, H. B. Mychaelen ai, F. von a hy * 

. A. Nieme er 63%, C. Brinkmann S38 H. Grothier 
Jas. Schmitt 0" A. on ia’ "4 Quadt 
73, R: a omaenee 76, J. C. Bonn 76%, H. Brinck- 
mann 764%, H. Kosler 78. 

Ring, six tickets, 10 shots each: B. Zettler 1222, F. 
Facompre 1131, J. Facklamm 1124, F. Busch 1063. u. 
Thomas 1038, H. Mesloh 1014, H. Nordbruch 1010, A? W. 
Lemcke 995, Dr. Chas. Grosch 990, H. Haase 981, H. D. 
Gobber 976, J. H. Klee 960, H. Lohden 960, Robt. Ohm 
943, J. D. Wilkens 937, J. H. Cordez 937, C. Schmitz 928, 
H. Winter 927, H. C. ‘Hainhorst eH Feldhusen $26, 
1. Doppel 911, T. Heidelberger 895, . D. Meyer 886, 
Chas. Sievers $83, M. Detjen 880, J N. Herrmann 880, 


27.—Distribution of prizes 


Sa 


C. Roffmann 878, W. Schults 875, C. L. Beversten 
S61, H. Leopold 851, H. Meyn a7 C. Elfers 338, W. 
Lohmann 338, H. Bruening 826, Chas. Koenig 82z. 


I'wo best man.tickets: C. A. Niemeyer 58, 57; F. Buscn 
57, 57; G. Thomas 57, ioe 

Zettler trophy: J. H. Cordes, 11-20 ring. 

Man target: Chas. Meyer, 56, C. A. Niemeyer 53, F. 
von Ronn 53, J. Facklamm 53, Jas. Schmitt 52, F. 
Facompre 47, W. Lohmann 46, F. Busch 46, G. Thomas 





Hotels for Sportsmen. 


THE HUNTER’S PARADISE 


The Mecklenburg Hotel and 
Shooting Preserves, 
CHASE CITY, VIRGINIA. 


Located on Southern Railwa 
Va. 30,000 acres in Game 





, 3 hours from Richmond, 
reserve, well stocked with 
Deer, Turkey, Quail, Foxes, Squirrels, Rabbits, Pos- 
sums and Coons. Fine livery, competent guides, and 
thoroughly broken dogs. Hotel equipment modern and 
elegant; accommodation unsurpassed. Finest system of 
baths in the world. Write for booklet. Address, 


MECKLENBURG HOTEL, Chase City, Va. 


llaving some 25,000 acres of exclusive shooting privileges, 

number of trained quail, wild turkey and deer dogs, 
competent guides, first-class accommodations and livery, 
I am offering to the sportsman, accommodations, hunt- 
ing lands, guides and trained dogs for the hunting of 
quail, wild turkey and deer, taking charge of every ar- 
rangement from their stepping off the train at my place 
to their departure from same. A few well-broken quail 
dogs for sale. Northern references given. Game, quail, 
deer and wild turkeys. Open season, Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. 
For further information address DR. H. L. ATKINS, 
Boydton, Va. 


PARTRIDGE AND WOODCOCK SHOOTING. 


Best section in New York State. For terms, address 
F. om ane, Smithville Flats, Chenango County, 
New York, 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Excellent Salmon and Trout Fishing; also Caribou 
shooting. Tents, guides, boats provided. Write. 
BUNGALOW, Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


SH OT BIG GAME. 


Any sportsman wanting to get his game—moose, deer, 
black bear or all small game—should come to my camps. 
Only two hours from stage road by trail or team. Finest 
of log camps. Spring beds and fine table. Fifty square 
miles of good hunting ground. No sportsman need go 
home without his game. My terms are only $1.50 per 
day. Write for my illustrated book and references. 

J. G. HARLOW, Dead River, Maine. West Carry Pond 


Camps 
SHOOTING. 


Duck, Quail, Resteiten. and Rabbit shooting two hours 
from New Yor ur dates at once. Booklet. 
FRED HOLLENDER: Blue Point, N. Y. 














MERRITT @ KINNE, 


Sportsmen’s Guides for partridge, quail, woodcock and 
rabbit. Dog training and boarding a spent _ 
ences on application. \Ve are located on Ww. R 

Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 





We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 


rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 
$18.20; six months (26 insertions), 
(52 insertions), $60.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 


.00; one year 
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-\Du Pont Smokeless 


at Spokane, Wash., September 10-12, 1907. 
































The Preliminary Handicap 


was won by MR. FRANK BARTOS, of Helena, Mont., an AMATEUR, who broke 88 out of 100 
using DUPONT SMOKELESS. 


Second and Third Moneys in this event were won by AMATEURS, who also used DUPONT 
SMOKELESS. 


The Winning Score in 


THE PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


was equalled by MR. H. JUSTINS, of San Francisco, who used DUPONT SMOKELESS an 
broke 93 out of 100 from 18 yards, but who was not eligible to win the trophy 


High Professional Average 


was won by MR. FRED GILBERT, who broke 360 out of 380, using 


DuPont Smokeless 


Perfect 
Balance 










Lisht 
Weight 







The best gun made for all 
classes of shooting. 



















Send for free catalog. 


Variety of gauges and cali- 
bres. 


Price, $65.00 


AND UPWARDS 
Hard, Strong, Accurate Shooter in Both Shot Barrels and Rifle 


THE THREE-BARREL GUN CO., Moundsville, W. Va. 


BOX 1025. 




























When you buy a shot gun you want first of all hard, accurate shooting, 
then convenience, durability and last of all ornamentation. Baker Guns are 
made in 12 grades and models from $20.00 to $250.00 but, remember this, 
the hard and accurate shooting qualities are there in all grades. Baker 
Guns shoot to kill regardless of price. 

We aim to give you full value in material and high skilled labor—that is 
what makes good guns. 

N.B. Baker Guns have automatic safety blocks absolutely preventing 
accidental discarge. 












Send today for circular of Prize contest in which we offer a Baker hammerless gun for the 
best shooting story. Also copy of Baker Gunner free. 


Baker Gun & Forging Co. 


74 Liberty Street, BATAVIA, N. Y. 
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Taxidermists. 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers. 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 





and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 
ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and Deer 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel 4205 Chelsea. Near 18th St. NEW YORK 


FRED SAUTER, Taxidermist. 


Established 1860, 


Formerly No. 
Be No Willan Se, 


Removed te 
42 Bleecker St., 
cor. Elm St., 
will continue to 
please customers 
with the best durable work. Also carry large aosectanett of Game 

Heads, Rugs and attractive groups, for sale and to rent. 






















Dealers in Supplies, Glass Eyes, and 
all materials used by the trade. 





Also all kinds of 
ENTOMOLOGICAL SUPPLIES. 


Send for Catalogue. 


THE M. ABBOTT FRAZAR CO. 
93 a . 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 











MODERN TRAINING. 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 


The treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


And other papers. By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
illustrations from drawings by Rachael Robinson. 
Price, $2.00. 

This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Geen and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 2 cents a word a time (or 3 cents 
in capitals). Cash must accompany order. 








FOR SALE.—Thoroughly trained pointers, setters, and 
hounds. Can furnish you a good one at a moderate price 
at any time. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 


A pair of high class, elegantly bred English Setters, 
thoroughly broken and experienced on quail. Coming 
three years. Price, $300. LOCH LADDIE, Doniphan, 
Mo. 


FOX HOUNDS, RABBIT HOUNDS, COON 
HOUNDS, PARTRIDGE DOGS that stay at tree. 
B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 


Send four cents for 
RTSON KENNELS, At- 











BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Pu 
iliustrated catalogue. CULB 
lantic, Iowa. 





Pointers and Setters trained and qpatns furnished 
patrons. W. T. MITCHELL, Hurt, Va. 


FOR SALE.—ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES. All ages. 
Also brood bitches FRANK FORESTER KENNEL, 
Warwick, N. Y. 


Pedigreed Irish Foxhounds, trained Coon Hounds. Ex- 
perienced and reliable. Guaranteed. State wants. 
HOPKINS, Imboden, Ark. 


English Setter Puppies from field trial winning dams. 
Do you see many like these advertised for sale? Also 
year old bitch, handled some, and New England broken 
Pointer dog. Two Foxhounds that have had many foxes 
shot in front of them. E. R. SANDFORD, aie 














Pedigreed Pointers.—A nice assortment of the very best 
Pointers in this country, by Plain Sam, King Cyrano, 
etc.; some already winners; 12 dogs and bitches; $15 to 
$60. 50 puppies, + to $20. Guarantee and papers fur- 
nished with each. BOX 111, Oak Bluffs, Mass. 15 


ou 








Foxhounds, Rabbit Hounds, Beagles that are good. Pups 
$5 and $10. Prices and further yer iculars furnished. 
JAMES C. BEARE, Reily Lake, I!! 


FOR SALE 
High Class Shooting Dog. 


A thoroughly broken, registered English Setter bitch. 
Two years old. y 
sional trainer. Is now in Illinois. Litter brother is bench 
and field trial winner. Here is a dog it is a pleasure to 
shoot over. Address: E. G. DEANE, Ruth, Nev. 15 








Typical Airedale Terrier Puppies 


from the most famous imported, registered and prize- 
winning stock, youngsters for show, sport, companions 
and guards, for sale at reasonable prices. 

THE RAPPAHANNOCK KENNELS, Remington, Va. 


SPRATT" S PATENT 
DOG CAKES 


ARE THE BEST and CHEAPEST 


AVOID sweetened,soft or me- 
dicated foods, which 
cause indigestion, loss of coat and 
other evils. 











We also manufacture specially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, POULTRY, PIGEONS, GAME, 
BIRDS, FISH. 


Send for FREE Catalogue “Dog Culture,” which contains 
practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general manage- 
ment of dogs, also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 


Newark, N. J. San Francisco, Cal. Boston, Mass. 
St. Louis, Mo. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 


IMPROVED SPIKE 
COLLAR. 


For use in dog training. Price, 
$2.00. By mail, $2.10. Send 
for circular. B. WATERS 
346 Broadway, New York 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


AND 


HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 











H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., 118 West 3ist St., New York. 
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New York Central Schuetzen Corps. 


Sept. 26.—The following scores were made at a prac 
tice shoot of the corps, held at Union Hill to-day: 


Ring target: 








ee 67 D Scharninghausen .... | 
PED cu Ks <vidkwae sas 64 [TBR bancccscae OS 
PUD coasas sien’ 4 oD RE “Na we scacnoless ! 
H Bochmann .......... 63 BE. FOO © cas éckeessnis 1) 
_: | “eee 62 oe ee ee oe 15 

Man target: 
one ck oWlee genes nian Dh, IND ntsc wonenns 54 
Be BEEP cspecassens 56 A Scharninghausen..... Md 
R Busse d - SE * pcKassendeee a4 
C Folke H Bochmann .......... 53 
F Rolfes E Berckmann .......... , 
F Bradt DEE: anvedvexes tenes ol 

A and E ring: 
A Heimrich ........ 7 1b E Berckmann ...... 2 2 
Chas Folke ......... 4 1s F Schrader ......... 2 i9 
D Scharninghausen. 4 16 ee 17 
H D Muller......... 3 23 Jos Jordan hou sudoes 2 ; 
yy eae ae 3 20 B Thurman ........ 2 12 
i MA nendedanksce 2 20 

Zettler trophy: 
A Heimrich 7 21 F Schrader ......... 2 33 
B F Hoetien........ 7 AO eee 2 3 
OEE anak bee beeeaw 5 12 I) Scharninghausen. 2 22 
ee eee 4 21 oP DRE wsncveseses 2 18 
SS ss kbwceunae 3 23 H Bockmann ....... 2 13 
F W Wessel, Jr.... 3 21 A Ihlenburg ....... 2 il 
C Folke 3 20 H Teschmacha...... 2 Ww 


F Brodt 





Comp. bullseyes: D. Scharninghausen 3, F. Rolfes 2 
A. Dux 1, A. Heimrich 1, H. Bockauds 1, A. Ihlen 
burg 1. 

Cash bullseyes: E. Berckmann 4, Chas. Folke 3, H. D, 
Muller 2, F. Brodt 2, H. Scharninghausen 2, F. Schrader 
2, F. Rolfes 2, A. Dux 1, F. W. Wessel, Jr., 1, R. Busse 
1, H. Bockmann 1, D. Meerse 1. 

Trophy bullseyes: R. Busse 4, H. D. Muller 3, F 
Rolfes 35, A. Dux 2, C. Folke 2, F. Brodt 1, D. Scharn 
inghausen 1, J. Jordan 1, F. W. Wessel, Jr., 1. 


Providence Revolver Club. 


ANOTHER mysterious friend of the club has offered an 
inducement for competition among the revolver shooters, 
a handsome trophy cup being added to the matches, 
under conditions which vary somewhat from the rest of 
the trophies. 

The new cup will represent the championship of the 
club in revolver work, and the conditions are: 50 consec 
utive shots at 50yds., to be fired in one hour or less, 
factory ammunition; winner of cup three times in suc 
cession to become final holder. The match is to be an 
annual one, and the conditions name the second Satur- 
day in November to be the annual date. All shooting 
will be done at the Arlington range, and the first match, 
Nov. 9, bids fair to be an interesting competition, and 
will no doubt stir the members to some steady practice 
between times. 

With the club championship cup, the challenge trophy 
cup, the medal matches and the annual indoor and out 
door State matches under the auspices of the U. S. Re 
volver Association, there will be enough interesting fea 
tures to keep the shooters in trim for the telegraph match 
work, to be taken up this fall and winter. 

Pistol, 59yds., Standard target: Wiiliam Almy &4, $1, 
87, 90, 92; total 444; Lieut. H. C. Miller 90, 90, 88, 86, 84; 
total 438. 

Revolver, 50yds., Standard target: <A. C. 
84, 77, 83; Wm. F. Eddy 79, 75, 81. 

Revolver, 50yds., military count: Hurlburt 48, 46, 47; 
Eddy 46, 46, 47. 


Military rifle match: 


Hurlburt 


Standing. Sitting. Prone. Total 


EE aiae ak Scubupuccab san 2 21 2 22 22 23 33 
Se a 19 21 22 21 20 22 125 


Coulters. shot an extra string in prone positien, and 
scored 25. 

Rapid fire: 
i i EE 05. oie a hetebeasnabhentne 22 23 24 


NE cn. ahb incweasnessuasesseanacwn 19 21 22 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Messrs. Schoverling, Daly & Gales, 302-304 Broadway, 
New York, have recently published a long list of bar 
gains in second-hand and shopworn guns. They will be 
pleased to send it to all applicants. 


OCTOBER. 


October’s voice has whispered to the trees, 
And lo, a murmur in the green is heard; 

An artist Sprite cn every passing breeze 
Retints each leaf with glory at the word. 


Red are the maples, or with yellow flecked, 
And where the sumac berry brightly glows, 
The doughty squirrel, in warm garment decked, 
Stores the last nut before the coming snows. 


Gray is the sward. The rills are running- dry; 
Filled is each barn with garnered fields of grain. 
See overhead the softly paling sky. 
Hark to the Ice King’s footstep on the plain. 


Lurana W. Sheldon in the New York Times 
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MARVELOUS SKILL OF THE ESKIMOS. 


Tue natives of the frigid zone know how 
to set effective traps for deer, wolves, and other 
animals, without the aid of wood or white men’s 
implements. A deer-trap, for instance, is made 
by digging a hole in the deep snow and cover- 
ing it with snowblocks held in position by rest- 
ing upon each other. For bait, little lines of 
salted water are led to the center of the cover- 
ing of the pit, and following up one of these 
the unsuspecting animal falls in and becomes 
an easy prey to the hunter. 

A wolf-trap is made by coiling into as small 
a space as possible slender strips of whalebone 
about a foot in length, and tying them with 
thread made from sinew. Each coil is then im- 
bedded in a small chunk of meat and thrown 
upon the snow, where it is subsequently found 
by the wolf and bolted without chewing. In a 
little while the frozen meat thaws, the sinew is 
wet and slips the loosely made knots, the whale- 
bone straightens and pierces the stomach and 
intestines, and the animal dies in torture. 

In winter the northern native knows how to 
find the blow-hole in the ice fields, where a 
seal comes up to get a fresh supply of air for 
his lungs. This blow-hole is very different in 
reality from that which is usually pictured in 
the illustrated stories of Arctic travel. Gen- 
erally they are represented as irregular open- 
ings in the ice from two to six feet in dia- 
met: The fact is, one unfamiliar with the 
habits and haunts of these marine mammals 
would pass directly over a blow-hole in winter 
or spring and not see it, as it is not usually 
more than from half an inch to an inch in dia- 
meter at the surface of the ice. The native seal- 
hunters are greatly assisted in these searches by 
their dogs, whose keen noses scent the odor 
of seal meat, and guide their masters to places 
on the right or left of the line of search, that 
would otherwise have escaped the notice of 
even these keen-eyed hunters. When found, 
the location is marked for future reference, and 
at some subsequent time, when meat is scarce 
in the snow-hut that shelters the hunter’s house- 
hold, he repairs, with snow knife and spear, to 
one of the places previously marked, and build- 
ing a shelter or break-wind of snow-blocks, sits 
down to await the, return of the seal. Some- 
times these vigils are prolonged not for hours 
only, but for days, at a sitting. 

In the spring, when the seal comes out upon 
the ice to bask and doze in the warm sunlight. 
the hunter approaches him by lying down and 
tadvancing cautiously, at the same time imi- 
tating the motions of a seal, keeping his feet 
and legs, which he crosses at the ankle, close 
together, so that they much resemble the hind- 
quarters of a seal. Indeed, when at a distance, 
| have frequently found it difficult to tell which 
was the seal and which the man. It is the early 
training of the northern savages that has taught 
them to do all this skilfully—Cosmopolitan. 






































SUPERIOR {Wau POWER. 


Try any other autoloading " Five knock-down blows by a 
trifle on 5-16-inch steel, which 200-grain bullet at 2,000 feet per 
the Remington cleanly pene- core second with absolute safety to 
trates. “The Remington shoots : the shooter because of the locked 
stronger and straighter. thick steel breech found only in 

A comparison will convince a Remington. 7 
you. A Safe Safety—a Safe Rifle 


REMINGTON ARMS CO. 
Agency 


315 BROADWAY § \BIG ENOUGH ILION 
NEW YORK PA BIGGEST GAME , New York 










Send for Literature 









































Our 1907 New Model Three Bolted gun embodies all of the requisite qualities*of a perfect gun 
—safety, strength, durability, superior shooting qualities, beautiful lines, nice balance, and in 
our high grade guns very fine finish and richness of ornamentation. See cut No. 7 $300 list gun 
shown above—special price $213.75, ejector $10 extra. We guarantee the three bolts to hold the 
gun tight for all time and not allow the gun to fly open in discharging. We guarantee the coil 
main springs forever against breaks and mis-fires. Send for 1907 Art Catalog, describing im- 
provements and special prices on 18 grades, $17.75 net to $300 list. 


ITHACA GUN CO., Box 25, ITHACA, N. Y. 


A FISHERMAN’S LUCK. 


\ FISHERMAN in the little bay of Livadostowo 
(a village in the innermost northeast corner 
of the gulf, close to where the ancient Creusis 
is supposed to have stood) has brought to light 
the tragments of a bronze figure a little over 
half life-size. From an inscription on the basis 
it appears that the statue represented Poseidon. 
'he bearded head is the portion best preserved, 
and it is reported to be closely analogous to 
the bearded bronze head found in the 
\cropolis; if this be correct it belongs to the 
sixth century, B. C. Unfortunately, the rest of 
the statue—i. e., the nude standing body of the 
god—is so fragmentary and so much corroded 
that it is doubtful if even the most careful 
cleaning and piecing can make much of it. It 
is not reported whether the fisherman was 
actually fishing, or found the statue washed up 
on the shore—London Builder. 



























SKI-RUNNING 


This is a manual of Ski-running prepared for the use 
THE 20" CENTURY of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Being designed for 
the practical instruction of the reader, it is written in 


simple terms, and treats the subject thoroughly. Ski- 
running opportunities are found in all parts of the 
United States where the snow falls and in Canada; and 


pe ge Pony = oes and exhilaration 
. is the only perfect of the sport, the i wi oubtless become popular. 
ain One gun oil you can The work is fully illustrated. Price, $1.25, postpaid 


buy, Cleans out the barrels. Espe- 3 
cially good when smokeless powder FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


is used. Oils the mechanisms, 5 
polishes the stock, and positively 346 Broadway, New York. 


prevents rust on the metal in any 
climate and any kind of weather. 
Use before and after shooting. 


G. W. COLE COMPANY, Hunting in Many Lands. 


61 New St., New York City. The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: } 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. j 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Tue Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
Supply you regularly. 































































































































































Our New 


ATALOGUE 


Is Ready 


GUN 





A copy will be mailed you free on 
application 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
163 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 






If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 


FIELD 
GUN, 


ene of the leading imported 
guns in this country, 
get a 


Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen's Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 





The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 150 sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when working in 
a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered from 
1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
groups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in the book for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target Shooting; Hurlingham Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








Our Specialty— Finest Quality—Soft as a Glove. 


Swedish Leather Jackets 


Now Being Ordered for Fall Shooting. 


Soft and pliable as kid. A complete protection to sportsmen or anv exposed to 
cold. Worn under the overcoat, they are a handsome garment and much used. A 
capital jacket for bicycle use, skating and driving. Also automobile use. 


Ge We take the entire product of the manufacturers of above Finest Jackets, 
and this make cannot be obtained elsewhere in the United States. 


A-Quality, of the very finest skin, brown grass-color, $20.00 
B-Quality, 2d grade, - - - - - $15.00 
Black Jackets at - ~ $7.00, $8.00 and $10.00 


Send measurement around chest outside vest. If money is sent with order, we 
will forward free by mail; and if not satisfactory on receipt, we will return money 
on return of Jacket. Entirely different from any other make. 

= As there are many different makes of Leather Jackets in the market adver. 
tised as finest, etc., mostly made here of common skins, we invite those desiring 
such to send for one of ours, and if not found superior on examination to any other 
it can be returned at our expense, and we will refund money. 


WM. READ @ SONS, 
107 Washington St., BOSTON, MASS, 


Sole American Agents for these Finest Imported Skins. 






Grand Prize Greeners 


Monarch Grade, $200 








The Greener Monarch Ejector is the most popular gun that 
Mr. Greener makes and costs $200 net. 


We keep a very large and varied stock of this grade from the 
little 28 gauge, weighing from 4% to 4% lbs., to the heavy 8 
bores weighing 15 to 16 Ibs., and we have one double 4 bore 
weighing 22 lbs. 


For field shooting the most popular gun in America is the ° 
miniature Monarch Greener 12 bore, weighing 5% to 6 lbs. 
Hundreds upon hundreds of these little guns are in use and 
each year we sell an increasing number. 


They are made with the same care and attention to detail 
as the pigeon guns, and whether they are bored extreme full 
choke or the open ‘‘Improved Cylinder,” the main fact is never 
lost sight of that the pattern must be even and regularly dis- 
tributed. 


We also have a well assorted stock of 16 and 20 gauge 
Monarch field guns. 


We take second-hand guns in trade and at this time ot 
year can make more favorable terms than after the season 
opens. We shall be glad to correspond with any one interested. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES’ SONS 
No. 44 Cortlandt St. New York 


Sole Agents for the United States 








